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Copjright, 188f7, by S. W. %tiLkXSv 



IPIEEESIP^JLOIS 



Thb author of BEAUTIFUL SONGS wishes hereby to tender his grateful acknowledg- 
ments to the many who have approved his former collections of Sunday school songs — Living 
Fcuntainj Morning Ligkt and Onvm of Qlory. The high standard, Christian sentiment and 
poetic merit of the words, and the beautiful and attractive music found in these books, have 
been matters of general and warm comment. 

With these encouragements before us we have doubled our energies and care in the pre- 
paration of Beautiful Sonob. ' Enery line of words and every phrase of music has been carefully 
studied with a view to accepting noming Imt ihe best. Truth, Beauty, Power and Attractiveness 
have ever been kept in view. 

Tested, but not worn, songs of rare merit have been especially sought after, and many sucb 
gems have been inserted. This is one of the unigue features of Beautiful Songs. 

Songs of all topics and for all occasions that a Sunday school is likely to want ar^ fully 
supplied. See index to " Reces for Special Purposes." 

A Kesponsive Service for each month is a feature of Beautiful Songs that we believe^ 
will be heartily commended. 

The Misses Maria and Mary A. Straub have contributed many new and excellent hymns^ 
W. F. Werschkul, T. Martin Towne, Wm. Beery, Arthur M. Stfaub, J. M. Stillman, and 
other excellent composers, are well represented. 

That Beautiful Songs may prove worthy of its name, and be instrumental in helping ^'to* 
build up the Master's kingdom, is the earnest desire of 

THE AUTHOR AND COMPILER. 



To the Examining Committee: Your labors may be greatly lessened bvturning- 
to the following pages as fair specimens : 4, 6, 10, 14, 16, 25, 40, 44, 56, 63, 67, 72^ 
94, 106, 122, 128, 134, 136, 162, 174, 178, 180. 

That all may understand the improved "time signatures," which are rapidly com^ 
ing into use, the following explanation may suffice : *=|; f:='^ f"=;|; ^=;^ 'f=^ f*^^^ 

CoRyright Notioe —Nearly all the words and music in Beautiful Sonob are the property of Mr. S. W. 
'i^M, and cannot be printed m Bjay form or for any purpose without permiesioil from him. » 
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Si;^tJ¥li^UL ^OlNfGf^. 



M. 8. 



Beautiful Songs. 



8. W. 8. 




1. With the sweet, re-tnrn-inff SabbathyGrateful of - fer-ingwe bring;) 

Rest-ing in the peace of heay-en, Joy-ons, (Omt<.) f tune- ful, we will sing 



2. Et - *ry daybringsjoyandsunshinefSomethinggoodthehearttocheer'; \ 

Vdc - es sweet the sad neart gladden ; *Mong the (Omit ) f love - ly sounds, 



we hear 



3. Bay of rest, a-gainaregiv-en, Les-sons pure, of life and love; 



They will live in songfor-ev- er: By and 



(Omt^) 



f by 



we*Il sing a - bove. 




Chchus. 



Beautiful songs, beautiful , beautiful songs. 



B«p4ai pp. 




Beau-ti-fal son^s, beau-ti-ful son^, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti 
beau^ful^sqngs, beautiful songs. 



beautiful songs. 




g^L^L^;^ 



Jesxxs ia VMaiting to VMelcotaa, 

(For openinfl^ of school.) 



F. J. Moors. 




1 . Bring in the children, oh, bnng them all in, Help them to turn from the pathway of sin ; 

2. Bring in the children,oh, keep them from harm, Save them from danger and cm - el a-larm ; 




ai te^M 



§a 



Guide their young feet, oh, the dan-ger be-hold ! Bring them all safe in the heav'nly fold. 
Go take them in from the storm and the cold. Bring them all safe in the heav'nly fold. 

^ - * - ^^mA 



i 



J. 




a 




*" g I i' e. \ ' 



^^ 




=H^B 



D. s. Wait - ing to give them rich Uess-ings un-told; Bring ihem, oh, bring them in-4o 
Chorus. Faster, 



f^m 



the fold. 




Je - sus is waiting to welcome them in. Waiting to guard tkem from danger 

^ 'L L L I 



and sin. 




m 




3?=53; 



^ fFif 



^ 



Thomas Mackbllar. 



VU Sins Upon the VVtay. 

Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



8 



S. W. Straub. 




^-^ 



1. Far distant from my Fa-ther's house I would no lon-ger stay; But gird my soul and 

2. The night is long and drear ; I cry, Oh , when will come the day ! I see the morning 

3. When angels bear me home to heav'n^Disrobed of mor - tal day, I'll en - ter in the 





^Chorus. Faster, \ 

, I J I ,; i J. fj.J-^J.|i r J J -jh 



has -ten on, And sing up - on the way I The skies are dark, the tku- den roll,And 
star a -rise, And sing up - on the way! The skies are dark, etc. 
pearl -y gates, And sing up - on the way! The skies are dark, etc. 

I I I N ^ 



m 



^ 



I — I — I — r 



-L-l^-g^ =^ 



^ 



t=m=t 



■/- 



■t— ?— 



^m 




t^M 




lightnings round me play ; Let me but feel my Savior near, I'll sing up-on the way I 

ji — '^ U U — H 1 rt-M? — br--. — L rL — »z — b- 







■fc*J 




■!;;^ 




Lift Up the Standard— Concluded. 



a^^ 




Float it 80 pr2iid-ly out on the breez-es, Giv-ing praise to Je - sas all thfi^way. 

-^ - I I— » y r - b ^ I P 



Haboarettk Skodgrabs. 



Come and See 

(John i. 46.) 



J. W. BiSCHOFF. 




•^ S i 3 1 ^ 




1. There's a fflo-rious in - vi - ta - tion, Sent to you and me; 

Stand no long-er wea-ry, doubt - ing, (Omit.) 

2. There's a ten-der lov-ing Sav - ior, Wait-inff now for thee, 

Yeam-ingnow for thy re - turn - ing: (Omit.) 

3. Nev - er yet was found an - oth - er Half so true as he : ) 

In thy joy and in thy sor - row, lOmit,) ) 



TjHt- 



^ n.jrtiMi 





Come, oh, come and see. 

On - ly come and see. 

Trust in him and see. 



^^^ 





^g^^ 



Come and see,come and see, Stand no longer weary,doBbtiBf :CoiieaBdsee,come and&ee,Come,oh,comeand8ee« 
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Thomas Mackbllar. 

Fervently. 




Hearer, Vd Be. 

**Draw nigh unto my Bonl/TBalm Iziz. 18. 



S. W. Sthaub. 

I S i N 



1. Near - er to thy heart of love| Near - er to tny hand of power : Je - sua, near-er 

2. Near- er when the morn skallbreak, Near-er when the 8un goes down, Let thy lov-ing- 

3. Near-er, Je - sus, to thy breast. As my dai - ly need is more, Till thou o - pen- 



^ ^ 



t 



m 



5z: 



m 



^ES 



Chorus. 




ev- 'ryhour, Lift me to the life a-bove. Near 
kindness crown, All the way my feet should take. Near 
est the door Lead-ing to the heav'n-ly rest. Near 



m=*M 



er, near 
er, etc. 
er, etc. 

N h ^ 



er, 




Near-er I'd be, Near-er Td oe. 

Last time repeat pp. 




^'"^^'J^es, nearer I'd he, Near-er to thee, neai 



> V V \ 



'^^^x-^t^^^MML'fit Vsi tkee. 



Vtfc'U Meet Thctn ^gain. 

Adeline Hohf. Hopefully. (Good as Solo and Chorus. ) 



8 



Wm. Bebrt. 




ight shore, Earth *siiek- 



1 . 6 mourn not for friendi who hare reached the brifht shore, Earth * s liekaeM and sorrow can reach theia no more ; 

2. Tho* a short time ourdear ones are hid from our sight, Like beau-ti-fulflow*rs, by the cur-tain of night; 

3. ^^es ! we shall see them,our angel frieada dear, In heav-en - 1 y beau-ty our lov'd ones ap-pear; 




I — M? ■ 




We know from our presence they can-not re-main, The an-gels are whiip'riig, "well meet them a-gain." 
Our souls still u - nit - ed by love's golden chain,They send thisiweetmeaiaee, '*weUl see them a-gain.** 
Ter^thousands of thousands are swelling the strain ; shout hal-le - lu-jah, * V^'ll meetthem a-gain.'* 




Chorus. 



Septal last timepp. 




We'll meet them a - gain, we'll mgpf them a - gain. The an-gels are whisp'ring, "we'll meet them a-gain/^ 
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Maria Strattb. 

.|^_^ — fV_, IV-A 



Forbid Thetn Not, 

(Good for Infant Class.) 
A, 



S. W. S. 




1. When Je-8us dwelt on the shores of time, He spurned the little ones not, But said,let the children come 

2. He took them up in his ten-derarm8,Pres8'd softly each lit -tie brow. And said so gen-tly, For- 

3. Then,lit-tlechildren,comeun - to him, From high or low-ly built cot. Ah, bring the lit-tle ones 




Chorus. 

N I — N- 




V V" I i/ . . 

un - to me; Let them come and for-bid them not. For - bid them not, for - bid them not. Of 

bid them not, To re-ceive my bless - ing now. For - bid them not, etc. 

un - to him, Who still says, for -bid them not. For - bid them not, etc. 



tzi 



^^^m 



S--^ — V' 



S35 



p-p=i=T 



»^ y f 



Septal last tim e pp . 




/ '/ }/ V }/ / 
such is the kingdom of heaven ; For-bid them not, for-bid them not, Of such is the kingdom of heav'n. 




feN=¥ 



i^ >• > 



^»-^ y p 
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Brave Christian Soldiera 

Mrs. Emma Pitt. With energy. 



\\ 



8. W. Straub. 




1. Brave Christian soldiers, gal-lant-ly marching, Joy - fill - ly sing - ing all the bright way, 

2. Yonr Cap-tain loves you, ten-der-ly loves you, Kind-ly he si>ea^ to all here to - day ; 
3- March, val-iant sol-diers, on-ward to glo - ry, Hearts ev - er hap - py, hearts ev - er brave ; 




Fine. 




a^^^j ^^^jj-liXirtf-fffi 



Gird on your ar - mor, gird on your ar - mor, Je - sus is lead-ing, and you must o-bey. 
Liift up your voio-es, glad anthems rais-ing, He will be with you a-long the bright way. 
Je - sus will guide you, vie - fry a-waits you, Je - sus is lead-ing you, Je - sus can save. 




D. s. Joy 'fvl - ly sing - ingj heart - i ' ly sing - tn^, Lift up your hearts to your Sav -tor to - day. 



Chorus. 




D.S. 



^ 



U — I I I 1 ^= 1^- ! i 1 ^ 




^m 



Cheer-fiil-lymarch-ing, faith-fiil-lymarch-ing, Je - sus will lead you all the bright way; 



g^S[ g^^ !^^ 




12 I Kno>M That My Redeemer Lives. 

Maria Stbaub. Earnestly, (Good as Solo and Chorus.) W. F. Wkbschkul. 







1. I know that my Be - deem-er lives, I feel the com-fort that he gives; 

2. I know that my Re - deem-er lives, His ten-der love my bo -som fills; 

3. I know that my Re -deem-er lives, I know the peace he on - ly gives; 

4. I know that my Re - deem-er lives, His pres-ence full as - sur-ance gives ; 






f=?=ti 



=F=F 



^ 



F 



i 



m 




I re - al - ize the gen - tie pow'r That guides me thro' each day and hour. 
No doubt may veil the heart with gloom, I know he's ris - en from the tomb. 
Not as the world, with-out al - loy, He gives me light and peace and joy. 
He lives, my life, my joy di - vine. He lives I know and feel him mine. 



m 



^ 



'=H ' M 



l!=t3 



En^rr r 



m 



^^ 



t 



m 



Chorus. Faster, 
I shall see 




him by^and by 

— I -A — ^1 — I 



In my hap 



py home on 




I shall see him in hisglory,inhisglo-ry by and by,In that land beyond theriver,in my 

N ^ ^ R 







mm 




I Knova That My Redeemer Lives— Concluded. 
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home OD high, Where I may share the rest he gives, I know that my Be-deem-er lives. 




M. 



Take His Hand. 



s. w. s. 



Note— The following lines were inggested bj an incident related in a eermon bj Rev. 6. R. Van Home, of Chicago: A little 
Scotch boy. failing in an elTort, owing to a certain required ceremony, to see hie qneen (Victoria), when on a visit to hia country, 
waa seen crying bitterly, by a gentleman who on learning the cause of his distress, asked him to place his hand in his. The little 
one did so confldingly, when he was informally usuered into the august presence of her MiO^sty, his queen. His guardian, was no 
other than the queen^s own son, the Prince of Wales. 




^J U Jl J. J!l 



1. Wouldyoa know joarFa-ther, Feel bi9 love di - vine, Come to me, ril guide you,Lay your hand in mine. 

2. AllmavknowtheFa-ther.Whowillcometo me: Love his own be -lov-ed: Trust him, I am he. 



AllmayknowtheFa-ther^howillcometo me; Love his own be -lov-ed; Trust him, I am he. 

3. Twasmy Fa-thersentmeFromourhomea-bove, To reveal his ffoodne88,Show his wondrous love. 

4. Come, your Father loves you, Wants you to come near; Take my hand, I 11 lead you To your Father dear . 




Hark! it is his Son, Je-susbidsyou come; Take hishand, tike hit hud, Trusting, take nis hand. 




^^^ 
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M. S. Not too slow. 



Until Mi9 Meet l^eaitu 

(For closing of Bchool.) 



A. M. Straub. 




1 . A-gain we Ve beard the bless-ed word, We *1] cher-ish well what we have heard ; The good and true we 

2. With loving frienrls and teachers dear, We find in-struc-tion, joy and cheer ; The good that here we 

3. We love the Sav - ior, pre-cious One, He bids as come to him and learn ; His words shall be our 




Chorus. 




i J i HH i J?- 



will main-tain, Un-til we here shall meet a -gain, 
came to seek, Shall guide us safe - ly through the week, 
glad re-frain, Un - til we here shall meet a - gain. 



Un- 



Un - til we meet a - gain, 

ITn - til we meet, etc. 

Un - til we meet, etc. 

Un • til we meet a-gain, Un 





til we meet a - gain, The good and true we will maintain, Un-til we meet a - gain. 

til we meet a -gain, Un-til we meeta-gain^ 



fe^;j^g/f 




Hattib Ttno Gkiswold. 

Spirited. ^ 



Vve Enlisted. 



W. W. BsNTLET, by per. 



IB 




1. I've en - list-ed, I've en-list-ed, In the ranks of Grod to - day, We are go - ing out to 

2. I've en - list-ed, I've en-list-ed, I shall brave-ly work and fight, Joy-ful, in all toil and 

3. I've en - list-ed, I've enlisted,Friendsu4 comrades, rally round,There is room in M'l great 





Chorus. 



^^m 




God will lead us, he is Captain,Hewill 
per - il, For the truth and for the right. Gk)d will lead us, etc. 
ar - my, Va - cant plac - es still are found. Grod will lead us, etc. 



bat - tie The great hosts of wrong to - day. 

~ " - - ^crht. 






m^ 



Sf 



t 




I II 



^t 



^ 






t 



: f i f L i J 






bring us eafe-ly thro' ; Will yon come nd join our standard? There is work for you to do. 



e 




I 



>Nhat MMill the Reoempense Be? 

Eben £. Rexford. (Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



S. W. Stbaub. 



j^ 







fej^ 



^^^m 



1. Harvester, harvester, gather thy BheiTe«!The Master is cominfar this wav ; My heart o'er its fol-ly and 

2. Harvester.harvester, faithful to God, seek bjr the way- side and find, Grown in the weedi where the 
8 Harvesterjharvester, work with a will, Soonwill the harvest be done; While standing in i-dle-ness, 
4. Harvester, harvester, dal -ly nomore And think whattheMasterwouldsay, '*0 gather the ihetTei till the 




Chorus. Faster, 



ftWfw 




i - dle-nes8grieTei, And the hours it has squandered a - way. Gath-er, gath-er, gather the sheayes. 

rank bram-bles nod, The wheat for thenheaTes you would bind. Gath-er, etc. 

soul, art thou still ? What have thy fold-ed hands won ? Gath-er, etc. 

har-vestis o'er — Go work with the reap-ers to-day." Gath-er, etc. 



S^P^ 




Bound in the harvest by thee ; soul . if thy hind hith plnek'd nothing but iMreB, Whit will the recompense]^ ? 








^ J?P'> PV V 



Violet E. Eiko. 

Cheerfully, 



Some Day. 






S. W. Stbaub. 

^ ^ ^ 
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1. Some day onrjoumey will be doneyOur tri-als all be o'er,And we shall meet beyond the 

2. Some day ,Othese are golden worditSomedaywe'lljoin the throngpWhoBings in notes of raptore 

3. Some day, O home of love divine, Whei gates of pearl un-fold ; Then we lUI wike, in glad sur- 
^ ^ ^ - ^ . - f- f- f- f- , fg - - - - 




stream, Up - on that snn-ny shore; The com -ing hour we may not know, Bat 
there. With joy the new made song : And then with hearts and voic - es one, In 
prise, Thy glo-ries to be - hold; Some day, how oft- en we re -peat These 




when life's bat-tie's past,Then crowns of vic'try we shall wear , And peace be ours at last, 
glad ex-ult-ant tone. We'll sing that hymn of love and prai8e,Be-fore the Father's throne, 
words, but can-not tell. How beau-ti - fhl at last 'twill be. With - in that home to dwelL 



18 



Anka Shiptok. 

WUhfervor, 



Call Them In! 

(Good as Solo and Chorus. ) 



Wm. Beebt 




1 . Call them in ! the poor, the wretched,Sin-8tain*d wanderers from The fold ; Peace and par - don free - 

2. Call them in! the Jew, theOen-tile; Bid the strang-er to the feast; Call them in! the rich J 
8. Call them in ! the bro - ken hearted, Cowering *nealh the brand of shame; Bpeik lovers message, low £ 





of-fer, Can yoa weigh their worth in gold? Call them in! the weak, the wea-iy, La - < 
no - ble, From the high - est to the least; Forth the Fa - ther runs to meet them, He 1: 
tender, '*Twa8 for sin • ners Je - bus came,** See the shad-ows length-en round us. Soon 

^ 




f g g g 



^ 



feJ^Jm^ 





rU, 



[Lf ;: ji-t+^i i^i^ 



with the doom of sin; Bid them come and rest in Je-sus, He is wait-ing, call them ii 
idl their sor-rows seen; Robe and ring and roy-al san-dals. Wait the lost ones, call them ii 
day dawn will be - am; Can you leave them, lost and low - ly ? Christ is com - ing, call them it 



^■wu%r:'i'-'m 



Call Th«m In— Concluded. 
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Chorus. 



fr - riHf 



^ 



^ 






Call them in, call them in, 



Call them in, call them in, 




P— * 



^ 



4s N 



t 



ii± 



:& 



I 



^r4Aii 



Call them in, call them in. 



Call them in, 




Call them in, 



call them in,call them in. 



call them in. 




/•Mr- n' J' I : J • -^-^^Hi^ 



-+^ — i 



m 



Bid them come and rest in Je - bus, He is wait - ing, call them in I 




4^^' / r^TT-jTT' i j. J' rriTl 



Bid them come and rest in Je-sns, He is wait - ing, call them in I 



^sgil|444i^ ^ 




ao 



W. B. W. 



There's a Li^ht in the Bible. 



W. fl. Wonder. 



i'''>U'iViHr 




1. There's a light in the Bi - ble for 

2. There's a light m the Bi - ble for 

3. lliere's a light in the Bi - ble for 



^ r-rr^ 



^^^ 



■■rf1r$ 




me. Yes, for me, in the Book, I am told; 

thee, With a beau • ti - ful, beau - ti - ful beam; 

all, It is beam-ing, all lor • ingand kind; 



cit rhnF^^^ : 



l< I. I U W : 







Oh, the light of its love in its rich - ness I see, As in faith I its pa - ges un - fold. 

Tis the light for thy way that its dan-gers may flee, Oh, then, catch its bright, beau-ti - ful gleam. 

It will scat - ter the gloom of the doubts that en-thrall, Tis the prom-ise, wno seek it shall find. 




Chorus. 




There's a light 



in the 




^^0/9 



'^ * light in t4« ^i.We,thflro'aailghtfor 111, 



That will shine thro' the val- ley of death; 



There's a Light in the Bible— Concluded. 



21 




There's a lieht in the Bi-ble, That will shine thro' the val - ley of death. 




i ep t L i f 



There's a light in the Bi-ble, there's a light for all. 



Rev. Albebt Oould. 

# Nottoo/ML 



\ MVtould Come to Thee. 

(Infant class song.) 



S. W. S. 




^ 






^^ 



Nft 



1. Je - BUS, I would come to thee, And a lit - tie Chris-tian be ; 

2. May my child-hood and my youth, Be di-rect-ed by thy truth; 

3. When at last my time is o'er, And I dwell on earth no more, 

m m. — ^i — m. — m ft — ft — p. — 




e 



) — ^ L ^^ — I 



^ 



t 



t 



t 







^ ^ 



^m 



Help 
And 
May 



^ 



5t=* 






me walk from day to day. In the straight and nar-rowway. 

if la - ter years are giv'n, May they help me on to heav'n. 
a heav'n-ly man-sion be Mine in gr^t e^- ter - ni - ty. 



ime m great e - ter 
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Violet E. Kino. 



Qod is Qood. 

(Good for Children's Day.) 

A- 



J. M. Stillman, Mas Doc 




1. When the modest violets bloom,f ith their Uossoms blue ni white, And the fragrant roses too, 

2. When the cheer-lil sunlight falls O'er the meid-ows and the sea, And the ma-ny whii-per'd songs. 





Clothed with many colors bright, When the merry song-birds sing, And all nature's glad and gay, 
Fill the etrth with mel-o-dy, As the golden scenes of light. Lie in beauty o'er the way, 

^— — — "^ 
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Then in joyous notes of praise,"God is good," tkej sweetly say. Qod is good,his praise is waited 
We, the hap-py chorus join,"Gk)d is good" we gently say. God is good, etc. 




y4iTiM^ffl^ 




V vv 



Qod is Qood— Concluded. 
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O'er the earth and m the sky, It is sounded in the valleys, And the echoing hills reply. 




Little Lieht. 

(Infant Glass Song.) 



C. £. Pollock, by per. 




1. 6od,make my life a lit - tie li^ht, With - in this world to glow; ) 
A lit- tie flame that bnnaU bright, Wher-ev-er I may go. ) 

" " " ' life a lit - tie flow'r,Th£ 

)loomin na-tive bow*r, A I 



Con-tent 



2. 6od,niakemv life a lit-tleflow*r,That giv-ethioy to all, } 
to bloom in na-tive bow*r, Al - tno* its place be small. ) 

3. Godfmakemy life a lit - tie song, That com- fort- eth the sad, } 

^* ) 



Thathelp-eth oth-ers to bestrong,Andmakesthe8ing-er glad, f Li 

' r r ip r r p i f r ^ r. i u ^ \> y\ p ^if 



Lit - tie Ught, lit-de ligkt, Ut-tle 
Lit - Ue flow*r,UUUe flow'r, lit-tle 
Lit - tie song, lit-tle loif , lit-tle 





light, litaelifkt,Wherev-er I may go;Lrt-tlelight,littl6ligkt,littlelight,littleUgkt,WhereY-er I may go. 

flow*r,Iittlellow'r,Wherev-er I may go; Little flow*r,littlellow'r,littleflowr,littielow'r,WhereY-er I may go. 

song,Bttlauig, Wherev-er I may go; Lit-tle 8ong,littleioi|, little song, little ieif,WhereY-er I may go. 




1. Hap-py in God's Bun-light, Trusting in his shade, Bowingmeekly 'neaththerod, 

2. Faith-fill is the prom-ise Of a Fa-ther'slove; Ten-der-ly He leads me on 

3. Gen-tiy doth He guide me In the nar-row way,TowardatlielaDdofpeaceandjoy, 

4. And a glo-rions man-slon, Beau-ti - ftil and bright, Waits my coming home to rest, 
~ F P f , y ' ^ m .0 




When on me it's laid. Thus I joar>ney, day by day, Know-ingwho di- 

To my home a-bove. Thns I jour-ney, etc. 

Towards the end -less day. Thus I jour- ney, etc. 

In the land of lignt. Thus I jour-ney, etc 




recte my way; For the Lord,whocares forme, Saf-feranaiightthatshoa1dnot& 



>' >' V t^ 



Slumberin£^ Soul, A\Make! 28 

Mabia Straub. With spirit. W. F. Wbrschkul. 




1. Slumb'rmgBOiii,arwaketo du-ty,Hear thy lov-ing Savior say, Lest ye en - ter in temp- 

2. Midst his pleading in the garden,Prayer for submissive pow'r^Hear him to his followers 

3. Je-snsbow'd in deepest sorrow,Humbly Might to watch and pray, Be, O be his time dis- 




tation,Wateh and pray ,0 watch an i pray. Hear, O hear the ad-mon-i-tion,Wat€h ud pray , watch and 
saying,'*Whj not watch with me one hoir." Hear, O hear, etc. 
ciples,Wateh and pray.e'er watch and pray, Hear, O hear, etc. 
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Hear him say, hear him say, Watch and pray, 




watcbaadpray; Lestje en-ter 



m lemp-W\ioii) 



26 Qod Shall >Nipe all Tears A>May. 

"And CK>d shall wipe away all tears flrom their eyes.*' KeT. t\U 17. 

Eben E. Rezfosd. 



Arr. by S. W. S- 




1. What word in all God's prom-is -ea, Hold com-fort half so sweet as these, Wheremweliear oar Fa-ther 

2. Our griefs and troub-les bow us down ; W e bear the cross , for-get the crown^Then, sud-den-ly rememb 'ring 
8. No tears in heay 'n ! Oh bliss-ful tho' 1 1 Oh prom-ise with sweet oom^brt lingkt! Here be our tri-als what they 




u y \0^ 

say, That he will wipe all tears a -way. All tears a - way, all tears a - way,(70d*shandwill 
say, God's hand will wipe all tears a - way. All tears a - way, etc. 
may, There God will wipe all tears a - way. All tears a - way, etc. 





wipe all tears a - way, Thentrust-ing-ly we smile and say: "God's hand will wipe all tears a -way.** 










Savior, Lead XJa Kl\ the MMay. 
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E. R. Latta. 



(For Infant Class.) 



mjiiyi ; ijf ^ 



A. B. CoNDO, by per. 




1. Little hearts from thee may wan-der, Lit - tie feet may go a-stray ; That we in thy 

2. little hands may yield to e - vil, Lit - tie lips wrong words miy say ; Blest Redeemer, 

3. Lilrtie chiL-dren^ike the flow'rets, Oh, how oft in death de-cay I Lord, protect them 

4. To the ev-er -last-ing mansions. Where the an -gel children stay. Let us all at 




steps may fol - low, Sav - ior, lead us all the way. Day by day, yes, day by day; 

save the chil-dren, Sav - ior, lead us all the way. Day by day, etc. 

while they lin - ger, Sav - ior, lead us all the way. Day by day, etc. 

last be gath-ered, Sav - ior, lead us all the way. Day by day, etc. 

^ P ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ . ^h'^ ^ 
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Sav-ior, lead us all the way, Day by day, yes, day by day ; 8av-ior, lead us all the way. 
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On>Nard! 

Mabt a. Stsaub. March movement. 



S. W. S. 




1. On-ward!ev-er on-wardis the bat-tie march of life! On-ward! be a he-ro in the strife; 

2. Do not halt or murmur,tho' the way seem dark and long, Put your trust in God, and trav-el on; 

3. On-ward!ev-er onward, would you gain a glorious day, Do not i - dlyloi-terby the way; 

"^ ♦•♦ ♦.^ •^•#- #••#. -^* 
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El - e-vate your banner, with the mot-to * Truth aid Right, * * Wave it in the glorious noon and night ! 
For it is not always dark — no night without a day, Ros - es bud and bloom beside the way. 
Step by step ad-vanc-ing, to your Captain's great command. Forward preia, jon'llreach the promised land. 




Chorus. 




mi ^' 



On - ward, on - ward, ey - er on! 



Tis the glo - rious Bat - tie cry ! 




El • e - vate your 



h^-H'fl 



On>Mar(l— Concluded. 
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^ 
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ban - ner, with the mot - to, ''Truth and Right/' Keep it/ proud - ly float - ing in the sky. 



brfU'-FinXI 
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Singing for the Shepherd. 

A. B. W. BvvT, far girl8. Not too alow. • 

ii ■ -. ' — I — I — 1»— ». 
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A. B. WOOLVERTON. 
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1. A lit - tie bandy we are sing -ing to-day, For the Shep-herd good and true; 

2. We are his lambs, and he leads us to-day, By the wa-ters low -ing free; 

3. Our Shep-herd says, we shall shine as the stars, In the fir - ma - ment of heav'n, 




^ i j ^ ' 4^-^ ^ J_Lik M j I j j 



1» 






For he pre-serves us so lov - ing - ly, Keep-ing all our wants in view. 

In pas-tures green, all the day we roam, Prais-ing himwher-e'er we be. 

Where we shall sing sweet-er songs than these. For his love so free-ly giv'n. 

Chorus. 




We are singing, sweetly singing,For the Shepherd good and true, 
We will pnisa him light and mom-ing. In {Chnit.) _ ev-'rythingwedo. 



^ 




30 



Rather «2otr. 



Heaven is Wine. 

(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



J. R. Dodge. 




1. Je - BUS has promised a home bright and fair, 8or-rows, he told us shall ne'er en-ter there, 

2. Af-ter Ileavehimandwan-der a-way, Still doeshe fol-low wher-ev - er I stray, 

3. Oh, when I en-ter that man-sion so bright, Sing-ing to Je - sus with an - gels of light, 




^^^g^^ 
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And that we there with the angels shall shine, Je - sus has promis'd, and heaven is mine. 

And takes me back to him, lov-ing and kind, Je - sus has promis'd, and heaven is mine. 

There with the an -gels for - ev-er I'll shine, Je - sus has promis'd, and heaven is mine. 





^^ 



Chorus. Faster. 




Je - sus has prom-is'd, heav-en is mine, heav-en is mine, heav-en is mine, 



Heaven is Vline— Concluded 
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fr^ f# ^l ^-^ 



Je-Bns has promis'd, heaven is mine, heav-en shall be m.j home, heav-en shall be mine. 

■0.-0. hi 




M« S» 



Bear Ve One Another's Burdena 



s. w. s. 







1, Help to bear each oth - er*8 bur-dens, And be kind, and be kind; 
Witii the weak in ten - der feel - ing, {Omit.) C Be entwined, be entwined*. 

2. '* Bear ye one an - oth - er*8 burdens. Great or small, creator small, j 
Enow ye that your own dear Say -ior {Omit,) ) Shares them all , shapes them all. 



Chorus. 




"Bear ye one an-oth-er*8 bur-dens,*' And be kind, and be kind; ) 

wliat glad-ness we might ren - de/, {Omit,) f Be-ingkind, e^er kind. 
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Shinin£^ On! 



Fbane M. Davis. 




1 . Help U8 *mid life *8 wild waves to shine 3ri|rht iighthou« lamps o'er rock and brine ; To guide tk« wand 'rers 

2. Help us, on ev-*ry dark-someway, To drive the gathering clouds a- way; Like sunbeams dear to 
8. Help us, God I each in his place; Fed by the sa - cred oil of grace, The temple lamps for- 




\\ r r ij^Pf ^ 




Chorus. 




o*er life's sea To a safe harbor, Lord, in thee. 8hin-ing on the bet-ter way, 

light the road That leads to hap-pi-ness and God. Shin-ing on, etc. 
ev-er bright,To bum before thee dij and night. Shin-ing on, etc. 



Shin-ing 




on, 



shin-ing on To the realms. . . of end-less day. 



Shining on. shin-ing on. 










sbin'mgonf 



To the reakma 



oC«[id\ft«^^v)% 



The Christian Father-Land. 

Ebbn E. Rbxfobd. Bather fast. 



S. W. Stkaub. 



fuM j i-i^ M 




1. Heav 'n is the Christian's father-land ; We're far away from home,And home-sick hearts will 

2. Heav'nis the Christian's father-land; And with filth's clearer sight, We see our Fatiier's 

3. Heav'nis the Christian's father-land; Home of my soul, to thee I stretch an ea - ger, 

4. To thee, oh, well-loved father-land; My heart is al- ways true; Mv soul is full of 




un - der-stand,How wea-ri - ly we roam, 
beck'ning hand,And flash-ing bea - con light, 
long - ing hand, A - cross the sound-ing sea. 
rapt -ure grand, To see thy hills in view. 



Heav'n is the Chris-tiu's father-land,Tho' 
Heav'n is the, etc. 
Heav'n is the, etc. 
Heav'n is the, etc. 

A ^ .A .A i#.. ^ ^ 
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far and wide we roam; Yet someday, at the King's command, We'll all go home. 
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The Sabbath Bella. 



Sprigk^ 



8. W. Snum. 




1. Hark! the Sab -bath bells are peal mg\ Rap-tare o*er mj 

2. Lo! to er - *X7 one they're speak-ing, £n-t'ranoe to each 
8. By and hy, be - yond their nng-mff, Sol - ace to our 

w g ! g . r f" "fig. * r LT g .t" t 



soul is steal •iag'fGlimp - sea 
heart en-treat -ing, With har- 
8pir - Its bring-ing, May 




} 



Chorut, 




^ 



*f 



of that home re • veal - ing, Where the ran - som^d dwell, 
mo-niofis voice be-seech-ing, All to wor - ship God. 
join the rapt-'roos sing - ing, "Bound the throne or Ood. 



join tne x^c-roussing-ing, JM)una tne tnrone oi u 



Sweet-ly 
Sweet-ly 
Sweet-ly 



the Sab-b«th 
the, etc 
etc. 





mom-iiigiCome their notes of gen-tle warning; Look my sool to thy a-dom-ingi For the house of God. 





Rev. L- Whitb. 

Joyfully. 



Look Beyond the Rolling Tide. 



C. R. Reed. 
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Joyfully. S I I S . fc. N 
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1. See the tmts of heav'n-ly glo - ry, Stream-ing up the glow-ing sky; Swift -er 

2. Now the day of our sal - va-tion, Pours its rays of gold- en light; Waft the 

3. Hark, the an -gels loud- ly sing- ing, How their might-y cho - rus foils; Hear it 

4. We'll be safe from all temp -ta-tion,Eock sand storms we'll fear no more; Swell the 



^ 
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Chorus. Faster. 




fly their gold-en shad-ows,They will reach us by and by. Look be-yond the rolling 
tid - ings, dark blue o - cean, To the na-tions bound in night. Look be-yond, etc. 
swell-ing, sweet-ly tell*- ing Of the joys of ransom'd souls. Look be-yond» etc. 
cho - rus, all ere - a - tion, Waft it round from shore to shore. Look be-yond, etc. 
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tide,f here the bounding billows roll,Look to Iim,your heav'nly giiide,He will soothe josr weary soul. 
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Maria Straus. 



(Good as Duet and Chorus.) 



J. M. STILLlCAJr« 




1. We cheer - ful - ly pass thro' the sunshine and shade, Fall-ing o'er du-ty 's high- way ; 

2. We nev - er may doubt that our guardian is near, Doubting^ur Savior would grieve ; 

3. It helps us from e - vil and ill to re-frain, Knowing that Je-sus is by ; 

4. All will - ing-ly , cheer-ful - ly onward we go, Lean-ing up - on his kind arm ; 

♦ ♦ -#• H«.«^ 
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n 




Be - liev - ing the prom-ise that Je-sus has made, "Lo, I am with you al - way." 

He gives us his pres-ence to strengthen and cheer, Who mbM such Friend dis-be- lie ve? 

It Tight - ens the dark-ness, it less-ens all pain, Feel-ing our Sav-ior so nigh. 

Con - nd - ing in Je - sus will sure-ly, we know. Save from all danger and harm. 




i^ ^ u u 




This promise will cheer us till dan-gers are o'er, "Lo, I am with yoa al -way," 
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liO, I Am >Nith Vou Mvaay— Concluded. 
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Then in his bright mansions we'll live ev - er-more, Je-sus is with ns al * way. 




Maria Stbaub. With energy. 



Cro>Mn of G*loiry! 



S. W. Stbaub. 




1. Labor faithful in the vine-jardiLabor for your Lord ; By and by he'll erovi yourlabor,With a bright reward. 

2. Love to do your Savior's biddiig;,Enow he loY-eth ^ou ; Fol-low in the way of ffOodness^KMp the end in view. 

3. Soon ,oh,iooi jonr Lord will come to Set his servant tree,Take you where a crown of glo-ry Shall be giv-en thee. 




U !^ ^ 



Chorus. 




By and by a crown of glo-ry shall be g^v-en thee : Crown of glo • ry , fade-less glory , shall descend on thee. 
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Eveiry One is So>Min2. 




j 1 j ^1 J4l 



1. Ey-'ryoneis sow -ing, both by word and deed; All man-kind are growing ei-tber wheat or weed. 

2. Anxious ones are seek - ing seed al - read -y sown : M a - ny eyes are weeping, now the crop is grown • 
8. Ye that would be bring-ingsbeayes of gold-en grain, Mind what you are flinging, both from bnd andbrain. 




Oharu90 Faster, 




As the 80w-ing, shall the har- Test be, 




As the sow-ing, shall the bar -yest be; 



J J N N 




Al the M>w-ing,ihall the bar -vest be. Words uid<Mliaregrow-mg fin: e>ter-iii>(y. 




I >NiU Hot Forget, Our Father is True. 38 

Lucia. F. W. Gillette. S. W. Straub. 




1. 1 will not go doubt-ing a-longmylife'sway, I will not be prriev-ingwher-ev-er I stray, ) 
I will not go fret-ting that life is all wrong; My heart shall keep singing its {pmit,) 

2. 1*11 gath-er the sun-shine, and scatter its gleams, And life I'll make fair-er than beautiful dreams; 
rU pit-y the poor and rU com-fort the sad. And lives that are lone-ly Til {Omit) 

3. There'll be many a dav full of sor-row and care,There*ll be many a pain for my sad heart to bear; \ 
But ril g^th-er life s roses all shin-in g with dew, TU look not for night-shade but (Omit.) ) 




try to make glad. Our Fa - ther, etc. 
VI - - lets blue. Our Fa - ther, etc. 



sweetyloT- ing song. Our Fa - ther is true, He*8 guid - ing us through, 

h ^ h 




Oar Fa - ther Is true, 



He*8 guid • ing us through, 
Sit /CS 




will not for- get that our Fa- ther is true, He^s watch-ing and guid-ing us all the way through. 
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Christ for Ml the ANorld. 

''He died for all."— 8 Cor. y. !& 



J. H. K. 




1. Christ for all the world^his love will free- 1y give; All the world to Christ must look and they shall live; 

2. Christ for all the world the thom-y crown did wear; All the world to Christ with him reproach must bear; 

3. Christ for all the worId,hi8 tri-umph is com-plete; AH the world to Christ in one com-mun-ion sweet; 

h fcM I ^ 





Look up-on the cross, where Je - BUS hath a -toned; See him now in gio-ry, as our King en-throned* 
Fol-low in the path where his dear feet have trod, Trust-ing on - ly Je - bus, him the Son of God. 



Sing your joy-ous songs, ye saints, in glad re - frain ; Glo • ry, praise and hon-or ! Christ has come to reign. 




Chorus. 




f-^ th-!* 
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Christ for all the world! Christ for all the world! Christ for all the world with mighty power to save. 
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Copyrtgbt, 1866, by J. B. KUIWBKKRABB. 
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Cheerfully Vlarohin£; Mon£;. 

M. A. S. March movement. 




r 



S. W. 8. 
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1. Cheer-ful-ly, gladly we're nareh-iog alon{r,Mom]Dg and evening and all the day long; ) 
God mikei the iBii4hiBe and God makei the rain ; Joj-ous-ly then we will ( Omit. ) ) praise hii great name 

2. God loves the true heart, the gratefnl and good* Giving hischildren their eloth-iajrand food, > 

Watches them ev-er bv night and by day, Helpi then to climb np the ( Omit. > ) dark, rugged way. 

3. God loves the children, ne loTea all mankmd : Then I will Iqye him and try to be kind; ) 

Liveinthesunshineof heav-en-ly love,Rreathinghisgood-neMwber- {Omit.) ) ev-er I rove. 




Chorus. Faster. 




Then will I love him, then will I love him, Mom-ingandev'n-ing, at work and at play; 




L-L-J.-1. 











Then will I love hW, then will I love him, Mom-ing and ev*n-ing, at work and at play. 



P^^^^^^ 
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As Flo>M8 the River. 



Rev. E. Cor WIN 
Not too f cut. 



Wm. S. Pitts. 




1. As flows the riv-er,ca1 m and deep, In si-Ience toward the sea, So flow - eth ey-er, and 

2. What peace he bring-eth to my heart, Deep as the sound-less sea. How sweet -ly sing-eth the 

3. How calm at e - yen sinks the sun Be-yond the cloud -ed west; So, t«m - pest dnv - en in- 



r- r l|-r— b=u=£i 




ceas-ethnev-er, The love of God for me. As flows the riy-er,calm and deep, eak and d«ep, In 
soul that elingeth, My lov-ingLord, to thee. As flows the riv - er, etc. 
to the ha-ven, I j^reach the longed-for rest. As flows the riv - er, etc. 




bGA* • . • 




silence toward the sea, the sea. So flow-eth ev-er, and cea8ethney-er,The love of God to me, to me. 

.1^ . 1 I 




M. S. (Good as ] 



Learn of Me. 

(Good as Duet and Chorus.) 
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Maria Straub. 
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1. ril go to Je-sus, learn of him, He^s the truth, the life, the way; He in- 

2. I'll go to Je - SOS, learn of him, Me is good and kind I know; There are 

3. I'll go to Je - 8US, learn of him, Come with me, he's bid - ding all, Learn the 

^^^1M^ r r g T fi 
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Chorus. 




vites me, bids me come. Hear him pleading, loving say : 
ma - ny dangerous ways, He will teach me where to go. 
way of life and love, Hear his gen - tie, lov-ing call : 



'^I am meek and lowly in 
''I am meek, eto. 
''I am meek, etc. 



^•[ ii l [■[r 'cim^ 




ii:ik:-i 



heart,Leamofme,learnof me; Words of life I free-ly im-^part,Leaniof me. 



learn of me." 



1 7^ V V V > 
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^ia the Harvest Tittie. 



Thoicas. 



W. A. OoDSV. 




1. *Ti8 the bar -vest time, 'tis the har-yest time, To the fields I most a- 
2 *Ti8 the har-vest time, 'tis the har-yest time. Oh! who will go a- 

8. 'Tis the har-vest time, 'tis tiie har-vest time, There is work for all to- 





way; For the Mas - ter now is call - ing me, To go and work to - day. 

long? See the fields for har- vest now are white, I hear the reap - er*s song. 

day: If you can - not be a reap - er. Yon can bear the sheaves a - way. 

' ' ^ * i* JL_. 




Chorus. 

Glean 



Glean 



ingon the plain. 




r~r f 

Glean-ing on 
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lull-side, bill • side, Glean-mg on 



g=? =f^^^ 




Work 




•Tis the Harvest Titne— Concluded. 

Ing for the Mas - ter, 'Mong the gold-en grain. 
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Work-ing, work - ing 
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for the Mas-ter, *Mong the golden gmin* 



i 



'Mong the gold-en grain. 




Father, >{\Ze Thank Thee! 



S. W. Straub. 




1. Can a lit - tie child like me Thank the Fa-ther fitting-lv? > ( Love the Lord and do your part, 
Tea, oh, yes ! be good and true, Patient, kind in all you do ; f ] Learn to say with all your neart : 

2. For the fruit up - on the tree. For the birds that sing of thee! [ i For thy pre-cious lov-ing care. 
For the earth m beau-ty drest. Father, mother and the rest, f I For thy Doun-ty ev-'ry- where. 





'j^tma 




Fa - ther, we thank thee. Fa - ther, we thank thee, Fa - ther in heav-en, we thank thee! 
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Qod Bless the Children. 



S. W. Straub. 




^^■t? 




1. God bless the IH - tie chil-dren,Godble8sthem«v**r3r one, In hutor hallorlarf?eor8mall,Fiom 

2. God bless the lit • tie chil-dren,That Je- sus held so dear ,The waifs and strays without a home.Or 
3 God bless the lit - tie chil-dren, God bless them all around,Where*ertheybe, in srild-ed cot, Or 





to set of sun; And when the day is o - ver, And night lets down her wincr, May 



those of bet-tei cheer; The fruit of sin and mis - ery, Or vouth-ful son of ' pride, Their 
on the door-step found; In for-tune*8 lap, in beggar*sroDe,Witn locks of gold or dun, By 




Chorus. 




sweetest dreams in pic-tures fair, Around their ycoDg hearts cling. God blesB the 

ten-derage no war-fare8wage,They blos-som side by side. God bless, etc. 

day and night I pray God*8 might.To bless them ev - *ry one ! God bless, etc. 




^^a^^KiA \\X - tie chil-dren. 



Qod Bl«88 the ChUdren— Concluded. 

^ I I ■ I J 
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Bleee O blees them ev - 'ry one, 



Mabia Straub. Gentle. 



Qod ia Love. 



CHORUS. Haydn, arr. by S. W. S. 




1. List to the song, beau-ti-ful song:, God is love, God is love. Hear the voic-es, for- ev-er they tell, 

2. Hear in the breeze, whipering breeu, God is love, God is love. Hear the voic-es, etc. 

3. Hear in all things, beautiful things, God is love, God is love. Hear the voic-es, etc. 



* -^ h — ^ L M-3 — ^ 




Soft - ly , soft-ly the glad ech-oes swell, God is love, God is love, Sweet'ly they whis-per his love. 
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Beautiful Star of Bethlehenx. 



ILlttib PsABflON Smith. 



J. M. SnzucANy by per. 




1. Beaa'-ti-fal star of Beth-le«hem, shine O-vertbe hills of Pal - es • tine, 

2. Beau-ti-ful star of Beth-le-hem, shine, Shedding? tbv bean- teons rays di - vine, 

3. Beau-ti-ful star of Betb-le-hem, shine In - to ttie nearts that £Eunt and pine, 




, I / 1/ u 




There the Child Je • bus slum-ber-eth eweet, And we would bow at his ho-ly feet. 
Lightthedarkplac - es heldin sin's thrall, BrinKfing thy peace and good will to all. 
Show the Child Je • sus, hum-ble, but King, Bom to compas • sion, andcom-fott bring. 



w iT m 




^ - s-H - tff 



ja 



JBefrain, 




Bean - ti - &1 star of Beth-le-hem, shine, O - ver the hills of Pal - es - tine, 
Beau-ti-ful star of Beth-le-hem, shine, Shedding thy beau -teous rays di - vine, 
Beau - ti - ful star of Beth-le-hem, shine In - to the hearts that faint and pine. 



- >' jy - 



§ " i * 



S=X 



Beautiful Star of Bethlehem!— Concluded. 
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^^^ 




of ral - 68 - tine. 



Beaa-ti-fol star of Beth -le- hem, shine O-ver the hills 

Bean -ti- fill star of Beth - le - hem, shine, Shedding thy bean-teous rays di -vine. 



Bean -ti* fill star of Beth -le- hem, shine In -to the hearts that faint and pine. 




To<lay the Savior Calla 



S. Wbslbt Mabtih. 




1. To-day the Sarior calls, Te wanderers, come; Oh, ^e be-nigrht-ed souls, Whylon-ger roam? 

2. To-day the Savior calls, Oh, hear him now; With-in these sa-cred walls, To Je-sos bow. 

3. To-day the Sarior calls, For ref-ufpe fly; The storm of jus- tice falls. And death is nigh. 

4. The Spirit calls to - day, Yield to his pow*r;Oh9 grieve him not a - way, 'Tismer-cy^s hour. 

> _ I K 




.Chorus. 




ffl^3i^i-rr:^-f^-! 



To- day. 

To-day, 



ttf 



X 



I '^ • -^ (P ^ ,,-j 



^S 



G 



15 




-iLi-s* 



to-day the Sav - ior calls, To • day, to - day tho Sav-ior calls, 

to-day tho Sav-ior calls, to-day, to-d^ 



5f 




BO 




Mrs. G. L. Shacklock. 

Ch€€rf%Uly. 



The Beautiful River. 

(Good as Solo and Chonis.) 



T. Mabtis Towke, 1887. 






F^ 



i . m m I 

^~* ^ ^ rr 



^ 



1. Oh, how sweet is the song of the an - gels, The an-them that nev - er will 

2. There is rest, that is prom-ised the wea - ry, From sor-row, e - ter - nal re- 

3. Oh, how bright are the crowns of re -joic- ing. The joy that will ev - er in- 





^ 



A- 



J5^ 



■et-r 



A-T 



n-^ 



JS-^ 



^ 



cease, 

lease; 

crease, 



As they walk by 
It is found by 
Of the throng by 






Ti 



-&• 



f=r 



the beau - ti - ful riv 
the beau - ti - fill riv 
the life - giv - ing riv 



er 
er 
er 



7 



That 
That 
That 



f 




8^ 



V 



f 



? 



t 




4V- 






I |k k Chorus. -— . ^ 

ugh the king- dom of peace. We shall meet by that beau- ti - faH 



flows through the king- 



The Beautiful River — Concluded. 



\ 



\ 



w 




^ 



U' i J: hi:. 




nv 



er, 



,1 



^ 



he Sav - ior 



K 



has bid - den 



VLB come, We are 



I 



t 



t 





I I ^ ^-*r^ 




saved, in his king-dom for- ev - er; The king - dom of peace is oar home. 

I M 
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Sunshine. 

(Infant Class Song.) 



S. W. S. 




1. Gath-er sun-shine As you go, as you go, Through the blos-soms Or the snow, or the snow. 

2. Scat-ter sun-shine As you pass, asjoupass, Cheer-v, bright-eyed Lit- tie lass, lit-tle lass. 

3. 6od*s own 8unshine,While you live,while you live, Free-ly take and Free-ly give, free-ly give. 



/^ 



VMalkine >Nith the Savior. 

ley. M. LowRiB Hofford. 



*' Ye oaght to walk, otoq as he walked/'— 1 John iU 6. 



W. A. OODBH. 




^^^m 




1. Are you walk -ing with the Sav-ior, In the true and liv-ing way? Is the 

2. Are you walk -ing with the Sav-ior, Are you dai - ly do-inggood? Is your 

3. Are you walk -ing with the Sav-ior, Does your heart with-in you bum, While the 

.^ -^ t^w * ^k ^L ^k .A. * .^ 



^S 




^ 



£ 



^S 



^ 




j^ 



I ^ - gri I ^ i ' ^ I J ^ ~ — 
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-^ Pi K A — ^ 




meek and low -ly Je-susYourcom-panionev - 'ry day? Is your life thatcon-se- 
light a-roundyoubuming Justasbright-ly as it should? Are the poor in oot-tage 
sweet-ness of com-pas-sion From his lov - ing lips you learn ? Do you wish that at the 




ora-tion To the cause of him you love, Which would give you con - so - la - tion, 
low - ly, And the stran-ger by the way, Ev - er blest with words of kind-ness 
ev'n- ing, When the twi-light sh^owsfall. The dear Sav - ior would be with you, 



V ', \ \\\\\ \ 



MMalkine VMith th« Savior— Concluded. 

Chorus. 



B3 




Idiirijd 



ty j—i 




Look-iug at it from a - bove? Are you walk-ing with the Sav - ior, In the 
Which in love they've heard yon say? Are you walk-ing, etc. 
And o - be - dient at your call? Are you walk-ing, etc. 




^r-V 



■^ 



t 



^4'i i ff^iif-n^ 




true and liv-ing way ? Is the meek and low-ly Je - sus Your companion ev - 'ry day ? 



WrlVd im^m^^HM4j= 



^ 



al 



The Lord's Prayer. 



F#= 





!/«% 



^ 



\ Thy kingdom come : thy will ) 

heaven, hallowed ) be thy name; be done on f earth, as it is in heaven. 



1. Our Father who art in 
heaven, hallowed 
Give as this day our dai - ]y~ bread; And forgive us our trespasses, 



2. 

3. And lead us not into temp 
tation, but deliver 



f 



as we forffive ~ ^ them that trespass a-gainstuft 
For thine is the kingdom,and 



us from evil; the power and the glory, for- J ever and ever. A- men. 




m 



-«9- 



r 
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L. B. M. 



The Music of Heaven. 

(Good 08 Solo and Choras.) 



L. Briggs Mitchell. 



^ 



i=^ 



^ 



^ 



r? 



i 






1. The mu - sic sweetly greets my ear, That com - eth from the an - seen land ; 

2. Those heav'nly anthems cheer my heart,That faith brings to my rapt-ured ear; 

3. Boll on, thou sun and moon and stars, For time doth bear me swift -ly on. 




^ 



4- 



^ 



^ 



^^ 
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U-XZ-t t 



I 



IS.. 



i 



t 



^^^ 



-> — 
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T 
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\ 



It is the song of an - gels there, The pure and ho - ly, hap - py band. 
They cause glad tears of joy to start. And swift - ly drive a - way my fear. 
To join the bless -ed ho - ly choirs, And sing the neti;, e - <er - twI song, 

J^^^^ 







Chorus. 




3: 



^^^ 
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^ 




i=d 



f 

The mu - sic breaks up - on my ear, And an - gel voic-es bid me c ome , 






m 




/ > ^ V ^^ ^ 




'm 



i. 



The Miisic of Heaven 



•Concluded. 

-N- 



Bepeat latt time pp. 

s s 




m 



And join with them in prais-es there, When my dear Lord shall call me home. 



^ 



^ 



^ 



m 



it-^ \^ \ j ^ Ijg -^B 



Hark! V\Ze»Hear the Voices Calling. 



Emilt Zimubrman. With vigor. 



msmm 



'-4 — , — v^:a: I r ! 



Si 



H. ZiMMBRMAN. 

Chorus. 



^: 





1. We are sail - ingr on the o - cean, To a home be-yond the tide, ) ^^, ^ ^^ • 
Smg-injf songs of glad ho - san-nas, As thro' calm and storm we nde. j^ « • « 

2. When the waves are rush-ing mad-iy, On the storm - y, an - gry deep, ) tj-_h _^ t,^«_ «f^ 

Fear we not, for Christ our cap-tain Ev - er calms the storm to sleep, f ^^^^' ^® °^^' ®^^' 
3 Guide our bark, our Sav -ior guide it, - ver to the oth - er shore; ^ tt. i_i . i,„_ ^f_ 
When we all are safe - ly o - ver. We will praise thee e - ver-more. ) ^^^^' ^^ °^"'^' ^^^' 



[L.uTr ^ rig : 




Hark t we hear the voices 



^^ w^ ^^. A I 







calling, Calling from the other shore : We are com - mg, we are coa-iBg.Soon our voy - age will be o*er. 




call ID fr. 



J/ y^)/ V ^ ^ 

CalliDgfrom the other shore, 



\\ e arc coxaVxi^^ v«^ w^ ^wsi-VTi^N 



Si\Ti«,N 



'^^w^wx^^'^^'^"'^^^^^ 



^^- 



Victory For Voii. 




1. Gome mArch,march to-day, there's vie- to -ry for you ; There'i some-thing al-way to con-quer or do; 

2. Gome march, march to-day, your purpose still maintain. Of striv-ing for right, from ill to re-frain; 

3. Gome march,march to-day, a-gainst the hosts of sin, Trust God he will sure - ly help yon to win; 







Temp-ta-tions are com - ing, oth - er ills may come,Fre8s onward un-til an - oth - er day is won. 
The moments are fly - ing, bearing good or ill, Then on- ward to du - ty, work-ing with a will. 
A- wake when the sun a-wakes to life and light, And work while the day lasts, do-ing what is right. 




D. 8. C<m€inarch,marchtO'day,there'3 pic-to - ry for you; There's e'vil to coip^uer, goodihat you may do. 




0n-wai4, on-ward, on-ward press right on, Gk> brave-ly, brave-ly where your Lead - er calls you; 




f^ygg 



Come, ^U V\n\o Love the Lord. 87 

Mra. R. N. Turner. ''HeseDttliemiiitoHiBymeyard."— Math.xz.2. 6. J. KuRZENKNABB. 




1. Come, all who love the Lord in - deed, And work in his dear name ; Take up, with earnest 

2. The harvest field is wait-ing still. And la-bor-ers are few; Come, ev-'ry faith-ful 

3. Take up the ho-ly cross of Christ, And bear it on-wardstill,Thy watchword and thy 

.. jj ^^^ ♦ ^ ^' r\ \-^^. 




zeal,thecross,AndChri8t'8greatworkprodaJiu. Oh, come, ye Christians, all, With 
soul, to-day. The Mas- ter need- eth you. Oh, come, etc. _ 

on- ly wish, "To do my Mas-ter'swUl." Oh, come, ete. \^^ I 




fer- vent souls and true: The kingdom of the Lord Is look-ing now to you. 




Copyrighted, 1886, b; 3. B. K.i]UKKBXkX». 



I 



88 



Q«ther the Sheaves. 



E. R. Latta. 



8. W. Stbaub. 




1. Gath - er the sheaves, the pre-cioas sheaves, La-bor-ers lose not one! This is the Lord's own 

2. Gath-er the sheaves, the shin-ing shea vos. While it is called to - day! Now is theSav-ior's 

3. Gath-er thesheaves, the heav'n-ly sheaves, Tho* up - on earth they be! Bright- ly they'll shiiewitli 

h N h 1 > 




u u ^' 



L' p u I 1^ 



Chorus, 




bar- vest b'me. Hero up -on earth be - gun! 
har - vest time, Gath - er them while ye may ! 
light di - vine, £v - en for you and nae! 







Gath-er the sheaves, the gold - en sheaves! 
Gath-er the sheaves, etc. 
Gath-er the sheaves, etc. ^ 







lA^^^^^^^^^n^s^^ 



fli ^ ' J J 1 — li" 
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Work till the set of sun! 




They are the Sav-ior's jew - els bright ! Gath-er them ev - 'ry one I 

^ h M h ! h 



u i> 'i> 1 'i>rt __vii 
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Echoes from the Golden Shore. 

(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



S. W. Straub. 




1. We're sail-ingr to a bet-ter land, We oft are by its breezes fanned; We hear in ech-oes o'er and 

2. We're sail - inpr to a land of rest. We feel its peace within the breast ; Tho' tossed amid the bil-low*s 

3. We soon shall toaeli the golden sand That l)or-ders on the heaf'a-ly land, Shall meet, where parting? eooei no 





fs 



Chorus. 

We hear them o'er and o'er. 



^-^— s 






A 
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In ech • oes from the 



i!m 




o*er, Sweet voic - es from tlie golden shore. We hear tkea, hear them o'er and o'er In ech-oes from the 
roll, We're nearing still that peaceful goal. We hear, etc. 
more, The loved ones on the Gold-en Shore. We hear, etc. 




shore. 




They come to guide ns safe - ly o'er, Those voic - es A'om the gold - en shore. 

ii- — ^-N '^ 







tTK 



gold-en 8hore,They come to guide us 



I I 



it=^ 



g 



safe-ly o'er. Those voic-es from the gold -en shore. 



eo 



p. G. A. 
SpirUed. 



WZelootne Them Vtu 

(For Opening School.) 



A. B. WOOLVBRTOK. 




1. Welcome the chil-dren in -to the fold, And ten-der-ly care for them to-day; 

2. Welcome them^call them kindly to - day, Perhaps they will an - swer to the call; 

3. Yes, the good Shepherd welcomes them in, He say-eth, of such, his king-domis; 





For such are the precious lambs of the flock,That wander with-out the fold a-stray. 
And en- ter with-in the beau-ti - ful fold, Where careth the Shep-herd, for them all. 
And lov-ing-ly , will he guide them a - right, And care for their want6,because they're his. 




Chorus. 



Uni.i. l i^ 




^g 
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^ 



m 



Wel 



come the chil - dren, 



Wel 



^^ tfJXu^^ ^ 



come the chil - dren, 






^^^-come, ah, weJ-come the ch'il - dren, Y7e\-come, «Jti> ^€s.-^TSifc ^^ ^^ - ^^x^.. 



VyZelootne Them In — Concluded. 



ei 



^^ 



Wei 



^^ tt rj: I f r r n ^N 



come the chil - dren, Wel-come them in - to the fold. 



Wei -come, ah, wel-come the chil - dren, I ' 



]&. A. 8. 
U Firmlf. 



Never Leave Vour Post. 



Mabt a. Stsavb. 




1. Firm-ly, ev -er firm-Iy, StaodbyyourpNOst; £v-er true and faith-fiil, Yoa are a host. 

2. Gird on your ar-mor, Trust in the right; Do not dream nor fal-ter, Foes are m sight. 




Chorus. 



rU.^>>>> > 




Do-ingall,8tand firmly, Firm-ly at your post; Trust in God and nev - er, Nev-er leave your post. 

I f I I iL " 




lIMXi^^ 



V \> ^ ^ "^^ 
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Safely Through Another WZeek. 



From Blumenthal. 




^■^3=3 




i=f 



I 



t=t 



t=*=t 
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1. Safe-ly thro' an - oth - er week, God has brought us on our way; Let us now a 

2. While we seek supplies of grace, Thro' the dear Redeemer's name, Show thy rec-on- 

3. Here we come thy name to praise. Let us feel thy presence near; May thy iglo-ry ' 



§ 



i-4^ 
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Chorus. 
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bless -ing seek, Wait-ing in his courts to-day. From our worldly care set free, 

cil - ing face. Take a - way our sin and shame. From our worldly, etc. 
meet our eyes. While we in thy house ap-pear. From our worldly, etc. 







)rit. 1"^ tempo. I "^^ 

F? Tn ~ i I iiJ J M i l I i ra i -i— K-f-H 



May we rest this day in thee ; Day of all the week the best. Emblem of e - ter-nal rest. 



^^=^ ^^1 jT r ^ ^ I J t-t 




r-f—t 
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\^\-V^v-Y 



VioijET E. Kino. 

Prayeffulltf. 



^lone voith Jesiis. 

(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 
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A 



^ 



S. W. Straub. 

N— 1 N 



^:i 






^ 
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T 



1. A-lone with Je - bus, I would be, When with life's care, and toil op -pressed; 

2. A-lone with Je - sus, bless-ed One, I turn to him, from earth's al - lure; 

3. A-lone with Je - sus, I would be, Mygreat-est joy on earth is this; 





T find in him a ref-uge sweet, In which my wea - ry soul may rest. 
And pray that I, each com-ing day, May be in ev - 'ry ac - tion pure. 
And so I choose the bet-ter part, And find in him myhigh-est bliss. 




^After last stanza repeat Chorus pp, 

N — hi=r-i IS — K 







A - lone with Je - sas, I would be, 




A - lone with Je - sus, I would be. 

h I ^ 
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Not too fait. 
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Heavenly Home. 

I go to prepare a place for jroa/*— John. zly. 2. 




C. E. HUTGHINS. 



1. There's a beau - ti-fulhome up in heav-en, bright as day, And its glo • ry nomor- tal can 

2. Will you go' to that home, to that bright and happy home, Which theSav - ior has gone to pre- 





^ 



-& 



tell; 
pare; 



9v^ 
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^^ 




And the Sav - ior has gone to pre - pare for us the way. To the 
Will you join with our band, ev-er - more for Je - sns stand. And that 




Chorus. 




-■^ j J>^^ ^- 



home where the ransomed do dwell. Home, hap-py home, H*me of the pure and the 

home's brightest blessings all share. Home.iWHt home.happy kim, krigkt home, 




-p- ■0- -^ •»■«. .«. -J- ^ -^ •^••^^ «■• 




^^ 



Heavenly Hotne — Concluded. 



ee 

BepnU latt time pp. 




blessed, From whence oar feet willnev-er roam, Where the wea • 17 may find rest, sweet rest. 



^M 
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Bishop Hbbeb. 



Holy, Holy! Lord Qod Almighty ! 



Rev. J. B. Dtkbs. 




1. Ho-Iy, ho-ly, ho-ly! LordGod Al-migrht-y! Ear-Iy in the mom-in{r our son^ shall rise to thee; 

2. Ho-ly, ho-Iy, ho - ly ! all the saints adore thee ! Casting don their golden erowB8 around the glass-y sea ; 

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly[ tho* the dirbeu bide tbee,Tho' the eye of sin - ful man thy glo-rj' may not see. 




I I I i f" f 

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho-ly ! Mer-ci - ful and Might - y ! All thy great works sGall join in praise to thee. 
Cher-u- bim and Ser-a*phim falling down be-fore thee, Which wert and art, and ev-er-more shalt be. 
On-ly thou art ho - ly, there is none be-side thee Per - feet in power, in love, and pa • ri - ^. 
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Mabza Stsaub. 



Light from the Other Shore. 



8. W. Straub. 




1. Fear not sail -or, fear not thedark-ness^Tho* the bil- lows may roar; 

2. Fear not sail - or, fear not thedark-ne88,Sail - iixg o - Ter life s tide; 
8. Fear not Bail -or, fear not the dark -ness, When your Toy-age is o*er; 



See in the dis-tanoe. 

Look to the bea - con 

Dread not the bar - bor. 




v-v 



^Chorus. 




bright-ly is beam-ing, Light from the oth-er shore. Bright-ly isbeam-ingjbrightrly isbeam-mgy 
o - ver the riv - er, Light on theoth-er side. Bright-ly isbeam-ing, etc. 
see at the land-ing, Light on theoth-er shore. Bright-ly isbeam-ing, etc. 




^^^ 





Light from theoth-er shore; See inthedistance,brigbtly is bmi-iig, Light from the other shore. 




In the Shelter of the Rock! 

Rev. Elisha Hoffman* FerwiUly, 
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S. W. Straub. 



N-N- 
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1. In the shelter of the Rock, Je-sus, hide me,That no e-vil and no harm May betide me; 
'Neath the shelter of the Rock,Lord, recei?e me ; When the tempests gather roind, Never leave me. 

2. Shelter 'd in the open Rock, Father, hear me ; With the blessings of thy love, Sweetly cheer me; 
From the shelter of the Rock, Father, take me,When the glories of yon heaT'o Shall awake me. 




In the shel-ter of the Rock, let me rest, let me rest. In the shel-ter of the Rock, let me 

^ ^ - - ^^ 
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rest, let me rest, In the shelter of the Rock, In the shelter of the Bock, I am blest 1 



9 




1 
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A. B. W. _ . ,^, 



The Happy Land. 



A. B. WOOLVBRTON. 



^^ FFn=^ 



1. There's a land, a hap - pyland, Just be-yond thegold-eii8trand,Whereno 

2. Oh, how pleas - ant it will be, There from sor - row to be free, And to 

3. In that land, the hap - py land, Dwell the pre - cious an - gel band, Swell-ing 







clouds e'er gath-er o'er the peace-ful sky ; Where there nev - er cometh night ; Where the 
dwell 'mid pur-est pleasures ev - er - more ; There to nev - er suf - fer pain. Nor to 
loud their sweet ee-les-tial songs of love; And they're now up -on the shore, Wait-ing 





^ 



5=^ 



I ^^Uj^ffi g 



¥= 



•K 



t=^^=i=i 



sun is always bright,And where flow'rs that charm the vis - ion nev - er die. 
meet with sin a -gain, But to walk with Je - sus on the gold -en shore, 
for our com-ing o'er, Glad - ly wait - ing to re-ceive us home a - bove. 




T 



Chorus. 

Hap - py land, 



The Happy Land— Concluded. 



^m 



; =^M= 



ba 



E— . 



py - land; 



iu 




Hap - py land, hap - py land; 



Gd 

Oh, I 

^ ^ 



^^ 



hap - py land; Oh, I 




long 



?^=i=^ 



tok be tbere, 



t± 



t=t 
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fee 



£ 



1^ 
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long to be there, Yes I long to be there; There to meet aroond the throne with the 






I? 
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an-gels bright and fair, And the glo - ry of my bless -ed Bav - ior share. 



fe^i^r-#=^--^[f1^Ht' 




70 By and By, Q«ther Us Ml. 

Mr S. 

Lhietm Moderaio movement. 



W. F. Werschkttl. 



p^^ ^EjE^ 




1. When Bcairter'd or lone-ly we wan-der here, Good Shep-herd we love thy call,. 

2. We wan-der thro* pas-tures of good and ill; Tet ev - er our hearts re - joice,... If 

3. Dear Sav-ior, when comes our last e - ven- tide, Thy beau - ti - ful gates un - fold; — O 




gath - er us in - to the up - per fold, By and by gath - er us 

we thro* the dan - gers or dark may hear, Sweet-ly, our Lead - er's kind 

gath - er us all with the loy*d and true, In - to the hear - en - ly 

Chorus. Faster. 



all. 
voice. . . 
fold. . . . 




By and by, 



by and by, 




^^^^^^ 



gath-er us in - io the up - per fold, 



U U t; 
By and by, gath - er us all, 

th-er us all. 




Bring Forth the Banner of the Cross. 

S. W. Straub. 
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Rev. Chas. Follbn Lee. 
ff March movement. Oreat energy, 

N — 



S^ 



^- 



^^— N 



;=»^ 





1. Bring forth the ban-ner of our Prince I On some high moimt-ain raise The 

2. Bring forth the ban-ner of our Prince, And let the trum-pets blow I The 

3. And when the fi - nal fight is won O'er heaven's e - ter - nal hall, For- 






— f 



i 



r^rr-T 



^ 




A --A. 



5-:1 -f-^i J d-rm 



Chorus. 



:^jEiE«^33 



V^HORUS. Ik 



Stand-ard on whose snowy field A thousand vict'ries blaze I Bring forth the banner of our 
glad sound that cheers loyal hearts Sends ter-ror to the foe. Bring forth, etc. 
ev - er that flag shall proclaim That Ood is all in all. Bring forth, etc. 



m fm . 




Efe jt t to a 



'r* w 



Prince, And bear it thro' the world I So long as a foe shall remain, It nev-er shall be furled I 




72 V^thite a8 the MVtinge of a Dove. 

Rey. L. F. Cole. '* Yet shall ye be as the wings of a dove, coyered with sUver.*'— Ps. MU. 18. J. M. StilLMAK. 
March time, ^ ^ ^ 

^ — c 1 K — ^ — I h — ^1 




i=^rif^-rU^^fi^. 




1. Yet shall ye be as a dove's shining wings, Cov-ered with sil - ver and gold; 

2. What tho' we lie 'midst the sins of the ear&, Or as a prod- i - gal rove; 

3. What tho' for years we have wandered in sin, And 'gainst the Good Spir-it strove, 




W hu uM^ m 




Ora - cious as-sur - ance the word ev - er brings, Prom-ise of beau - iy nn-tbld. 

We may comenp from the Spir-it' s new birm, Clean as the wings of a dove. 

Thro' heaven's por-tals we yet may go in. Pure as the wings of a dove. 




Chorus. 




Sav-ior,0 shed forth thy love, Make us as white as the wings of a dove; 



m^^^^L^^^^^m 




AINntite as the ANings of a Dove— Concluded. 




t=fm 




^m 



Shine on us, Sav-ior, O shed forth thy love, Make us as white as the wings of a dove. 

-. ^-^ /S^'i.^, ... J A^^^ 




S. L. CUTHBBRT. 
BatherfMt, 



>Ne Praise Thy Name. 



8. W. S. 




3 1 3 1. ^ ^ y» 'S -3— * 



iov 



praise thy name, dear Je - sus, In cheer-ful hap - py song; Thou art oar Iov - ing Sav - ior, 

And smile up * on the chil-dren, 
2. We wel-come thee, dear Je-sns, And speak thy name with joy; Thou art so kind to chil-dren, 

With gen- tie hand to guide us, 
8. So now to thee, dear Je - sus, Our hearts we glad - ly give; Oh, help us to be faith-fiil, 

WeUl sing thy praise in heav-en, 




And we to thee be -long; Ho - san-na!Lord,Ho- san - na! Oh, hear thejoy-ful cry, 

As thou art pass-ing by. 

To ey - *ry girl and boy; And ev - er art thou near us, By night as well as day. 

And lead us all the way. 

And to thy glo-ry live; And when on earth no Ion - ger We need thy guid-ing hand, 

A ho - ly, hap-py band. 
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Nearer Home. 



Duet. 



Arr. from Von Weber. 



A^Ji^^Uti^ 




^^^ 



1. 0*er the hills the Bun is set-ting, And the eve is draw-ingon; Slow - ly drops the 

2. Worn and wea-ry, oft the pil-gi^im Hails the set -ting of the sun; For the goal is 
8. Near-er home! yes, one day near-er, To our Fa-ther*s house on high — To the green fields 
4.'* One day near-er,** sings the sail -or. As he glides the wa - terso*er, While the light is 




b I b 



-i- 



J^*=^ 



I 



t-rr—\/ 



^ 



Chorus. 



frMiji i j i^ijii 1 =^ ^pi\; JUj^ 



gen - tie twi-light, For an - oth-er day is gone; Gone for aye — its race is o - ver, 

one day near-er, And the iour-ney near - Iv done; Thus we feel when o*er life*s des-ert, 

and the fount-ains Of the land be-yond the sky. For the heav'ns grow brighter o*er us, 

soft - ly dy - ing On . his dis - taut na - tive shore. Thus the Chris-tian on life*s o - cean, 



9^ 



t=^ 
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*^-i- 



I 



f-t-t 



m 




Soon the darker shades will come ; Still, ^tis sweet to know at e - yen, We are one day near-er 

Heart and san-dal-sore we roam As the twi-light gathers o'er us, We are one day near-er 

And the lamps hang in the dome, And our tents are pitched still closer.For we^re one day near-er 

As his ligh t boat cuts the foam, In the evening cries with rapture — I am one day near-er 



home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 



FoUo>M Hitn from Day to Day. 



78 



M. o. 



s. w. s. 




1. Jesus says,Come follow me,I'm the Trutli,the Life^the Way ; Nev-erfrom his goodness flee, 

2. Lit-tle children, hear the call. He will guide you in the way ; He will save you from the wrong, 

3. Do the right^and never fear, Nev-er from y«ir Savior roam ; Tho' some-timfs the way be drear, 

■\ h 1 1^— i i-r 





t 
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Chorus. Faster. 



^^ 



^ 
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Hear his call - ing, and o - bey. Fol - low, fol - low, fol - low him. He's the Life, the 
Turn your foot-steps when they stray. Fol - low, fol - low, etc. 
It will lead you to your home. Fol - low, fol - low, etc. 




^^n^-f^ 



Truth, the Way ; Shun, oh, shun the ways of sin, Fol - low him from day to day. 



7G 



Words suggested by E. D. P. 
Joyfully, 



He Rose. 

(For Easter.) 



E. D. Paulin. Arr. 








j=n 



I Hj^ H 



r 



1. He rose, the blessed Je - sus, The Sav-ior of the world,To show the way to heaven. Its 

2. He broke the gloomy fet-ters, Of sorrow and the grave, To reign triumphant ev-er, And 



3. Bright angels told the sto-^,To those who soigbt their Lord : ^ ' He is not here but ris-en," Was 



^ 




i 



Chorus. 





X 



■«- 



m 



f 



^ 






gates he wide un-fufled. He rose, He rose, 
sin-ful man to save. He rose, etc. 
their re-joic-ing word. He rose, etc. 



t^i 



He rose from the dead. 



He 




le rose, 



He rose 



from the dead, 




I 



» 






roBe, He rose, 



He rose from the dead ; 







All hail the dawn 



'ro0e. 



Je-auB roee, Je'Bua rose from the deoA^ 






He Rose— Concluded. 
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LOit time rtp4qijtp. 

K 




Eas- - - ter mom, When Christ the Ix)rd a -rose, When Christ the Lord a - rose. 

, r -■ J.. ■- ** ^ I I" 



5 4 N M 



hail the dawn of eas-ter morn. 




J. GUTHBIB. 



The l#ove of Jesxia 



W. p. Wbrschkul. 




1 . Te ran-Bomed of Je - sus.Come mi^ of bis love ! He f>toop'd down to raise us To man-sions a - bove : 

2. Each drop in the garden, Each stream on the tree, Pro-claims a full par-don, sin-ner, for thee; 

3. With love and with pit-y,Chri8t8 heart o-ver-flows ; He wept o*er the dt • y , He pray 'd for his foes ; 




took the dread bur-den, and bore it a - way. 



transgressions did lay; 
ch cried out from the ffrou 
He couFd not exclaim, **it is finished,*' till he Said, ** Fa-ther, for-g^ive them,**so lov - inf? and free. 



Not yengeance like that which cried out from the around ,6ut ac-cents ot love, sweet as mu-sic*B low sound. 



ipea 
Lids 
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J, P. Harvey. 

U Jf JDeclamatory* 



Strength and Q*uide. 



S. W. Straub. 




1. Leave God to or -derail thy ways, And hope Id him whatever betide ;Tbou'lt find him in the e-vil 

2. On - ly your restless heart keep still, And wait in cheerful hope , content To t^e whatever His gracious 

3. Sing, pray, aod iwerrenot from His ways.But do thine own part faith-ful - ly ; Trust his rich prom-is-es of 



^fe 





Chorus. Earnestly, 



m — 0—0 — I — ^ — ^i_^__j r L^__ 




tT •# *■ 

davs, An all suf-fi-cient itreogth and Guide. Who trusts in God's un-chang-ing love. Builds 
will. His all dis-cern-insp love has sent. Who trusts in God's, etc. 
grace; So shall it be fulfilled in thee. Whotrusts in God's, etc. 



on a 




T H II ' 







rock that can-not move; Who trusts in God's unchanging love,Build8 on a rock that can-not move. 








Rev. J. B. Atchiitson. 



&od'8 >Nonderful Love. 



T. Martin Towne. 
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T^TTX 



?7ij ;: i^ 



1. 'Tis love, 'tis love, 'tis wonderful love I *Twm God's greit love for me, That sent the Sav - ior 

2. 'Tis love, 'tis love, 'tis wonderful love I That fills my soul to - day ; 'Tis love that fol-lows 

3. 'Tis love, 'tis love, 'tis wonderfiil love I That casteth out all fear ; 'Tis love that doth my 

4. 'Tis love, 'tis love, 'tis wonderful love I Will take me home at last, To sing love's praise thro' 



^f if-rhr f^te 




from a-bove, My soul from sin to freel Won-der-fiil, wonderful, wonderful love, 

where I rove. That seeks me when I stray. Won-der-ful, etc. 

song approve. And whispers, "I am near." Won-der-ful, etc. 

end-less dav8,When tri - als all are past. Won-der-ful, etc. 




mksj-w^^ii^ 




mmi 



love 




Wonderful,wonderful,wonderful loTe,Th»t sent the Savior from above, 
, ,.,, S' SM.} }!" } I.l i t 1 -5i^ 



above,My soul from sin to free. 



5^ 



From ** International Lea60Tiia3^^«^'^>' "^^ "^^^^ 



80 




Not too fast. 



BB^?^ n^ 



Holy Sabbath. 

(For Opening School.) 



S. W. Stkaub. 




1. An-oth-er six days' work is done ; An-oth-er Sab-bath is began ; Be-tnm, my soul, un- 

2. Oh,that our tho'tsand thanks may rise, As grateful incense to the skies I And draw from hea?'i that 

3. In ho - ly du-ties let the day, In ho - ly pleasures pass away , How sweet a Sabbath 




to thy rest: En -joy the day thy God hath blest. Ho-ly Sabbath, holy Sabbath, 
calm re-pose,\Vhich none but he who feels it knows. Ho-ly Sabbath, etc. 
thus to spend, In hope of one that ne'er shall endl Ho-ly Sabbath, etc. 





Day of all the best; Return, my soul, unto^ thy rest. En-joy theday thy Gk)d hath blest. 




rtfr i i^^r^ M 




M. A.S. Sprightly, 



Beautiful Flo>Mera 

(For Flower Sunday.) 



8t 



Abthub M. Straub. 



^m 



i/ ^ / i/ 

1. Oh, beaa - ti-faLbeau- ti-fal flow - era, They're bloominff for vou and for me; 

2. They tell of 6od^ wis-domand gfood - neas, Tn pal -ace or low cot-tage home; 

3. They twine round tjjie heart of af - fee • tion, They gar - land the brow of the fairj 



y^^^MM 



They're 

They 

They 





Chorus. 




an - gels of God by the way - aide; His love in their fa -oea I see. Oh, flow-ers, bean - ti - ful 
car-ry a raea-sage of kind-neas.Where-ey-ertheir prea-enceis known. Oh, flow-era, etc. 



pi 
tell of a heav - en - ly Fa - ther, His won-der-ful love 



and care. Oh, flow-ers, etc. 




flow-erB,Sofre8h, aofra-grant and fair; They tell a sto-ry of gladness. They teU it ev-'ry- where. 

I I h I h . i-i- I ^ ^ ^ 




Words by S. W. 8. 



Join Our Happy Song. 



(Opening School.) 



Arr. from the German by S. W. S. 




1. Come and join us to-day, Don't lin-ger by the way; Come and join ns to-day, And 

2. Here we sing oftheSav-ior, Sav-ior kind and true, Here we sing of His love; He 

3. Here we sing of the Fa - ther. He who rules a - bove, Of His mer - cy and goodness^ 

4. Here we sing ofourhome,Our bright e-ter-nalhome,Wherewe'lljoin with the an -gels, 




^ d d 



Chorus. 




1^ 



sing our ho -ly ISy. Come aD^ join our tkroig^As we march along,C0me and join us in our 

died for me and you. Come and join, etc. 

And e-ter-nal love. Come and join, etc. 

In a grander song. Come and join, etc. 




hap - py song, Come join us in our hap - py song,Come and join our hap - py song. 

* * * ^ ^ 



S. FlLMORE BbNNBTT, 
Author of '' The Sweet By and By.'* 

lSolo. 



By and By. 

Chorus. 



Solo. 



S. W. Straub. 
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I ^ CHORUS. itn K II 



1. There shall dawn a glo-rious morning, By and by, * by and by; 

2. Witii the sweet skies bendingo'er us, By and by, by and by; 

3. In the fields be-yqjjd the riv - er, By and by, bvand by; 



I 

All the heav'n-ly hills a- 

We shall loin theheav'nly 

Love shall bloom for us for- 




dorn-ing, By and by, 
cho-ra8« By and by, 
By and by, 



ev - er. 



by and by; When the lost shall be u - nit - ed, When the 

by and by ; Free from care and free from sigh - ing. Voice and 

by and by^ All the hopes we fond- ly cher-ish, All the 




wrongs of life are right-ed. When shall bloom the flowers blighted. By and by, 
heart to voice re- ply -ing. In a home of joy un -dy-ing. By and by, 
sweetest tho'ts we nour-ish^There shall Ijve and nev-er i)er-i6h By and by» 



by and by. 

by and by. 

by and by. 

■N 



8^ 



MVtorship the Lord in the Beauty of Holiness! 

M. S. 8. W. S. 




1. wor-ship him, the Lord of all,"Cre-a • tor of the earth and sky; Thou rul-er of a 

2. wor-ship him, the fount of life ,Great source and strength of ey-'ry-thing,0 cleanse the heart from 

3. wor-shiphim, our Fa- ther kind, His love and good-nessallmay see; Dear Fa-ther,lo7-er 

= I I II I 




Chorus. 







world of worlds, Help us to feel thy maj - es - ty ! 6 wor-ship the Lord in the beau-ty of ho - li-ness; 
sin and wrong And bring a ho - ly of - fer-ing. wor-ship the Lord, etc. 
of our souls, May all u - nite and worship thee. wor-ship the Lord, etc. 



• r I 



■0- I 5 



l" I L h 




isM?^ 




V-V-i7 




fear before him, all the earth , worship the Lord in the beauty of ho-li-ness ; fear be-fore him , ail the earth. 



A. B. W. 



Bessed Jesvis, G>uide Ua 

(Qood as Duet and Chorus.) 



A. B. WOOLVEBTOK. 



Pffi-^ ^^ - UU '^ iSr M r ^ 



1. Bless -ed Je - sas, guide us by thy coun • dl, With - in the path of rec - ti -tade; 
Place our feet up - on the rock of wis - dom, That (Omit,) 

2. Dip our hearts in thy re-deem-ing fount • ain, And wash them clean from ev - *ry sin; 
Drive a - way all cares that now as - sail us. That (Omit,) 

3. Help us bear the cross as on we jour - ney, To -ward our bet - terhome a -boyejl 
Ana be with us when the way is gloom - y, To (OmiL) ) 




we may * sin - tul ways e - lude. 

we the Christian race may win« 

cheer us with thy precious love. 



Bless-ed Je 
Bless-ed Je 
Bless-ed Je 



- BUS, bless-ed 

- BUS, etc. 

- SUB, etc. 



- BUS, Guide us 





Bless-ed Je-sna, 



blesB-ed Je-siiB, 



^^mh^-^m 



intheitrtigktiidnarrowway; Blessed Je - bus, blessed Je - bub. Guide us by thy council ev-'ry oay. 




Bless-ed Je-sns, 



\A^%%-^^^^-^^^^ 



ae 



There's a Honxe O'er the Mountain. 



C* R< R« 



C. R. Rbbd. 



l-^-fe4 




^ 



Si5^ 



v-5^ 



Ti- 




1. There's a home far a -way o'er the mountain, Where troubles can harm us no more, There's a 

2. There are gar-dens and beau- ti-ful flow-ers. And loved ones are wait-ing us there. Glad to 

3. Let us er-er be work-ing for Je-sus, And ask him to bless us each day; In his 








V=^ 



^ 

t>^ 
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1/ w 
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Chorus. 

f f f 



^j: jj | ^j J j 4jj^^^^ 



clear crystal ifcrran and a fountain, And Je-sus invites to the shore. Thencome,eome,eometo the Fountain, And 
know that this hone may be ours, That Je-sus has f^one to pre-pare. Then come, etc. 
word he has promised to save us, If we his commandments o - oey . Then come, etc. 




'• P 



s^^ 




drink of its waters pure and firee; Each tri>al and trouble surmounting, And gain a home e-ter-nal-ly. 




■:= ^-m; -t^i=g: t i ff rrr r-r^ ^ -- 



i 



a* 0. 



March movement. 



Station Vour SentinelSt Viotor. 



S. W; Stbaub. 
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yaur sen-ti - nels, vic-tor, Ere you un-buck-le your shield; Nev-er sur-ren-aer yoar 

2. Set you a watch in your to w-er, When you have conquered the sin; For in the un-guard-ed 

3. Do not sur-ren-der to-mor-row What you are win-ning to-day; Cher-ish for-ev - er the 

4. Sta-tion your sen-ti - nels, vic-tor. Guard the re-turn of the foe; Till there is yanquish^d for- 




Chorus. 




hon-or 
hour 
lau- rels 
ev - er 



Won on life's hard bat - tie - field. 

E - ven the con-quered may win. 

Won in the g\o - ri - ous fray. 

Dan - ger of sin - ning and woe. 



Sta - tion your sen-ti-nels, vie - tor, 
Sta-tion, etc. 
Sta -tion, etc. 
Sta -tion, etc. 





Ney - er the vic-t'ry yield; Nev-er sur-ren-der the con-quest, Won on the bat- tie-field. 



^M 




' ^Wt^ 




Maria Straub. 

WUh vigor. 



IM Your Lisht Shin* I 




h^=^4>in 



8. W. Stkaub. 



1. A-rise, and la - bor for the good, O do not hide your light ; Your heav'nly Father 

2. O trim your lamp and let it bum, Behold the night of sin. Your light will help to 

3. A-rise, and la - bor for the good, Your tal-ents fiill em-ploy, And lay up treas-ures 

4. A-rise, and la - bor for the good,From du - ty nev - er hide. Thus shall the world be 








Chorus. Fcuter, 




glo - ri - fy. In work-ing for the right. Nev - er hide your light, let it shine 



liftthegloom,Thenmayitne'ergrowdim. Nev-erhide, etc. 

fair and bright,Beyond this world's al - loy . Nev - er hide, etc. 

bless'd by thee. Your Fa-ther glo- ri - fied. Nev -er hide, etc. 



m\ [\\ \ \ ii 




^ 



Let it 





■*-•' 



Nev - er hide your light, let it shine^ vii^- •_ ^®v - er hide your 




^^uoe. 






Let Vour Li^ht Shine !— Concluded. 




light, let it shine To guide the weary trav'ler to his home. 




BOKAB. 



Batherfiut 



let it shine, 

Rejoice and be G>lad! 



ome. 




English. 



^^m 



t 



1. Be-joiceandbe glad! The Be-deem-er has come! Gro look on his era -die, His 

2. Be-joiceandbe glad! It is sunshine at last! The clouds have de -part- ed, The 

3. Be - joice and be glad I For the Christ that was slain O'er death is tri-umph-ant And 





cross,and his tomb. Sound his praises, tell the sto-ry Of him who wa^slain ; ) 
shadows are past. Sound his praises, tell with gladness, ( Omit.) ] He liveth a - gain, 

liv-etha^in I Sound his praises, etc. 

t 
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Hopefully. 



One Day Nearer Home. 

(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



J. R. DODOE. 




^ ^^m ii ^ 



I ^^ , ^ . ^ r w 

bor - row, Spend-ing^ time in end- less sif^hs: For the thought shall al-ways cheer me, While I 

lect - ed, let, for this I ne*er com • plain : For the time is swift -ly hast-*ning When an 

mur - mur. At the ills we all must share: So I cease all my com-plain-ing, Ne7-er 




lin - gerherebe - low, £y- *ry day that hath its end-ing^Brings me one daynear-er home, 
end of this will come; Ev-Vv day that hath its end-ingtBrings me one daynear-er home, 
here my lot be - moan. Since I know a day is com-ing, When Til reach my hap-py home. 




\ \ \ vv-^ 



One Day Hearer Home— Concluded. 



81 




m 



Near-«r home, nearer home, home wroetlwe; Er'ry day Uil fcili ilu wiin,lrinnw mw day neater home. 



** 



m 



^** 



m 







Nearer home, nearer home, 

He That Hath a Vmt% Heart. 

Mabt a. Straub. 




S. W. S. 
Chorus. 



s^H-A— S 




1. Who shall ascend, The brifirhtmount-ain of the Lord? ) 
Who shall shine forth, In the (Omit.) beau-ty of his word?) He that hath a 

2. Who shall attend, And serve in the ho- ly place? \ 

Who shall rejoice, In the [OmH.) pres-ence of his face? ) He that, etc. 

3. Blessed are they, Who walk in the nghteous way; ( 

They shall rejoice In the ^fimit.) beams of end-less day. f He that, etc. 




pure heart, Shall see his glo-rions face,Shall climb the ho • ly hill , ^nd stand in the heav 
^5^ "^ • 




le no - ly 



'nly place. 



JS^P 
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Return, MManderer. 




1. There ia joy, trae joy in the ten • der heart, When the wan -d'rer home re - turns; 

2. There is peace, sweet p«ace for the troab -led breast, When the wan - d'rer home re - turns; 

3. There is joy on earth, there is joy a-bove. When the wan - d*rer home re - turns; 

^^ • ^^ 1^^ 4^ ^^ ^^ * ^^ ^^ a^^ ^U I 





There is joy in heav*n. Oh, the bliss -ful tho% When the wan - d'rer home re • turns. 

The for-giy-ing^ smile brings the longr-sought rest, When the wan - d*rer home re - turns. 

There ia u - nion sweet and a Fa- therms love, When the wan -d*rer home re - turns. 

- - - - . I 4. 



4. 




3^:^ 



Chorus. Faster, 
Then re - turn, 



then re - tam. 




Re -turn, 



re - turn, 




re - turn, wan - d*rer home, re - turn. Thy 



— V 



7 



Return, >Nanderer— Concluded. 
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IJf U 




^E^SSEi 



Fa - ther will meet thee, Glad an - gels will greet thee, Re • tarn wan - dVer home. 

r M *r ^t t t f f ♦ ^ ■ 



^ ^F-^-'-M^ 



u 



^ 




m 



G>uardian Care. 





1. The Lord is oar Shepherd, oar 




Gaardian aid Guide: What-ev - er we wantne will kind* 



y pro-vide; 



JP' ... 

2. The Lord is oar Shepherd; what,then,8hall we fear? Shall dangers af-f right-en us when he is near? 

3. A -fraid of our-sefves, to pur - sue the dark way, lliy rod and thy staff be our com-fort and stay; 




care and pro - tec - tion his flock will sur-round; To them will his mer-cies for - ev - er a*bound. 
0, no; when ne calls us we*ll walk thro* the vale, The shad-owofdeath,but our hearts shall not fail. 
We know by thy guidance when once it is past, To life and to glo-ir it brings us at last. 
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Ella McAffertt. 



Beautiful, Beautiful Life. 





T. Martin Towne. 



1. 'Twas a gi 



gift 80 divine from the Fa-ther a-bove, This beau-ti-fdl, beau-ti - ful life, 

2. There are troubles, and trials, and sins to en-snare,This beau-ti-fdl, beau-ti - ful life, 

3. There's aheav-en towin,wortha life to em-ploy, This beau-ti-fdl, beau-ti -ful life, 




V V \^ \ 




^iS 



And I know that he means I shall fill it with love. This beau-ti-ful, beau-ti - ful life. 
And the Fa-ther ex-pects me to guard it with care. This beau-ti-fiil, beau-ti - ftil life. 
And a mansion above where my soul shall enjoy, That oih-er more beavrii -ful life. 




^ V L > '^ 



Chorus. 




Oh^ the treasure how rare ! How precious and fair This beau-ti - ful life is to 




me: 



> 






Beautiful, Beautiful Life— GoncludecL 




Like a gem from the mine, It shall tkiie, it shall shineyThis beaa-ti-ful,beau-ti - ful life. 

■h h r 




.Mart A. Straub. 



The Shining Li^ht. 



s. w. s. 





1. There's a light, a shin - ing light, Ev- erwsirm and pure and bright;^ 

Giv 'n of God from heav *n a - bove, Ra - diant (Omit. ) ) from the throne of love. 

2. God has sent that pre-cioas light, That we all may find the right, 1^ 
Gmd-ing us a - Jong life's way, Thro* the (Omit,) /night and thro' the day. 



EBB 




*?^ 



^^^ 




O bless • ed light, light di • vine, Lead-ing to heav'o. This heart of mine. 
■^-*-# — rm-^-M — r-»-*-^ — r^ rP — • ^ — rf-- 



X 



■iii—i 



■I U I 



f 



\ 



^^^ ^ 



MMake the Son^ of Jubilee! 



Joyfully, 



S. W. Stbaub. 

^— I ^ 




1. Wake the song of ja - bi-lee, Let it ech - o o'er the sea! Kow is come the 

2. All ye na-tions, join to singyPraise your Savior , praise your King ; Let it sound from 

3. Hark I the des - ert lands re-joice, And the islands join their voice ; Joy I the whole ere- 



^^^ 



K^EE 



v- 






Chorus. 




promis'd hour; Je-sus reigns with glorious pow'r ! WakejWakejWaketWikcWakejthe song of 
shore to shore, "Je-sus reigns for- ev - er-more!" Wake,wake, etc. 
a - tion sings, " Je - sus is the King of kings 1" Wake,wake, etc. 






r :r t "^ 




yi^j j ;^ 



g^^ 



F BH=-^ 



J:±:i=; 



^^Ti-nfm 



ju - bi-leel Wake, wake, Wake the song, Let it ech - o o'er the sea. 







fUst 



Maiiia Straub. 

^ Not loo/cuL 



s. w. s. 



a? 




J m i m .: 




1. Tray-'lerwea-ry, are you long- ing, For a bright-er, bet - ter day; Go to Je-sus, he will 

2. Walk with Je - sua ta you jour-ney, O - ver to the oth - er side; There is joy and rest and 

3. There's a fount-ain by the way - side, Rest thee by the crys-tal stream; There's a light to suat-ter 

4. Cease thv lonff-ingy wml " ~~ ' -•--*— ±t~ i. - i-— "wti.^1 i^ ^ 

r K . . , . . . ^ 







Chorus. Slowly. 




j \^j^i j = 



give you Rest and com - fort by the wav. 
fflad-ness, Where the Say - ior may a - bide, 
oark-ness, Catch the beau-teons, friend-ly gleam, 
sweet • iy. In the Say - ior*8 won-drous lo?e. 



Worn and wea - ry, go 

Worn and wea - ry, etc. 

Worn and wea - ry, etc. 

Worn and wea - ry, etc. 



to Je - SOS, 




There issweek rest by the 



He will kind-ly take 




burden, There is sweet rest by the way. 



88 To-lli£fht He Comes to Earth ^£:ain. 

M. E. Skbyoss. (Chmtmas Carol.) S. W. Sthaub. 




1 . Fall many, many years have pass'd Since Jesus came from glory , And white-rob'd angels, 

2. He left his wondroos home on high,Where all was pure and ho-ly , To live on earth a 




J J J . j' l j 1 -I [•! ^ ^"Ri ^ 




trumpet voic'd Prodaim'd the wondrous sto-ry , To shep-herds watch-ing on the plain,Of 
lit - tie child, So gen-tle,meek and low-ly; He walk 'd the way we all must wtlk,With 




I J ^1 I 

It — ^i — ii — ft 





Je-sasin a man-ger,Aiidwi8emencomiDg&oiDa-farSoughtoutthelit-tleBtranger. 
patienoe,aud with gladness^e feels witua as each Jqjr or woe,EiMhtri-al, care or sad-ness. 

•J- * < n" i — i — * 




t-t 



'wn 



To-Hi^ht He Comes to Earth ^sain— Concluded. 



QuARTKT. Piano and Staccato, 




To-night he comes to earth a-gain, Each heart becomes a man-ger, Each knee with sacred 

' f i r r r r i ff ^ 




" P ^ r ' ^ ""^ 



Full Chorus. 




love shall bend Be - fore the lit - tie stranger ; Our homes shall be his Bethlehem, Onr 





tetjij j I I 



voic-es tell the sto-ry, And joining with the angeltkroig We'll sing a-loud his glo-ry. 
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£. E. Rexford. 



The Pilgrim's Son£f. 

(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



S. W. Straub. 




1. Oh, my Father, roagh and steep Is the way that leads to thee; But this tho't at heart I keep; 

2. When the clouds are dark overhead, And thetem-pestwindsarehiprh, I re-raeni>ber thou hast said, 

3. So in tliee I place my trust, As a child that questions not. Lot - ing thee, be -cause I must 





If I stum-ble, Godwillsee; If I fal-ter, he'll be near. He will^idemy wea-ry feet; 

Trust me, I am aUwaysnigh: Tho* I may not un-der-stand, All the mys-tery of thy ((raoe^ 

For the bleBsing^ of my lot: Lov - inj? much and trusting more. Stead-fast- ly I keep my way, 






Chorus. 
Tbo' the way is steep and long. 






f^rr^ 



If I call him, he will hear; Oh, the tho*t is wondrous sweet Tho*theway is steep and long, 
I can reach and touch thy hand, When theshadows hide thy face. Tho*theway, etc. 

Tho'theway, etc. 



As . the sail -or pulls for shore. Where he sees the bea-con*B ray. 

J 



The Pilgrim's Song— Concluded. 



lOl 



Tho' I fal - 



ter oft and fftll, 




Tho' I fal - ter oft and fall, This shall be my pilgrim song, God is with me thro' it all. 




I MMUl Lift Up Mine Eyes. 




I 



1. I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence 

2. He will not suffer thy foot to be moved, he that keepeth thee 

3. The Lord is thy keeper; the Lord is thy shade upon thy 

4. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil; he shall pre- 



p^ 



cometh my help, 
will not slumber, 

right hand. 

serve thy soul. 



^ 



■»•• 



1 — r- 



i 




i 



^ 



^="^ 



W 

My help cometh from the Lord, which made heav'n and earth. 

Behold, he that keepeth Israel, shall not slumber nor sleep. 

The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in, from this ) 

time forth, and even forevermore. f A - - men. 
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M. S. 



Trust in Qod, the Right VMill THumphI 

With vigor. 



S. W. S. 




Chorus. Faster. 




come all er - ror, 'Twill be well, 'twill be well. Trust in God, the right will triumph, 

in the war-fare For the right, for the right. Trust in God, etc. 
right will triumph — End the ^strife, end the strife. Trust in God, etc. 




right will triumph,right will triumph! By and by the right will triumph o - ver wrong! 

'^^^ * ^ J . _ . * a * . . >. >_ . 



^^^^ 




•y-T 



r 



^^ 



Not ioo}a9t. 



>Ne Come to Learn From Thee. 103 

S. W. Straub. 




l."Come un - to me/' the 8av-ior said, In accents sweet and mild ;^^Come unto me," he's 
2. " Ck)me un - to me^ in ear - ly youth,Be-fore the world can chill Thy ten-der heart with 
3. ' ' Come an - to me, O children, come, Here come and find your rest ;" Thos Je-sos calls tiie 




p 



^^.ra=^^MrFffl 



g^B 



|k Chorus. 



say - ing now To thee, dear lit - tie child. Oh, who can hear the Sav-ior's call. And 
cares and woes.And life's at-tend-ant ill. Oh, who can, etc. 
lit - tie ones,And folds them to his breast. Oh, who can, etc. 




from his mer - cy stray? Welcome, we come to learn from thee,Be thou our Light, our Way. 
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The Still Small Veio*. 



Mabiah. 



S. W. S. 



ftV /iin'i' j; i ;/^^H=ji^ 



1. The ''still small voice," in ac - cents strong, Is speak -ing to each heart; 'Tis 

2. To help the poor and need - y sonls, In high or low es - tate, And 

3. It speaks a - like 'mid storm and cahn, It ev - er would per-snade To 




I 



^ 



f 




1^ I Chorus. 



■ ^^ #f — 



sent from God to you and me, To help us do our part. List to the voice thus 
fol-low; for it lead-eth on, Tin -to the heav'nly gate. List, etc. 
do the right,andnev-er yields. But grieves wkeB not o-teyed. List, etc. 



& 



^ 



t 



^ 






^m 



the voice of God, The voice of thegreatCSre-a - tor. Pro- 



t 



» 



r-^ 



N4 



The Still Small Meioe— Concluded. 

Nr — : .awi I — : — ^ 




UiiiiJi^ 




claiming his mighty word ; The voice of the great Cre-a - tor, Proclaiming his mighty word. 




Beautiful City of U^ht. 



• A. B. WOOLVKRTOK. 




1. Beau-ti-ful cit- y of Zi - on, Built on the hills of light; Thou art the place of our 

2. Beau-ti-ful cit-y of Zi - on, Up in that bet - ter land; Waft us a gleam of thy 

3. Beau-ti-ful cit-y of Zi - on, Shin-ing so bright and fair, - pen thy pearl -y white 

^ ^ ^ 




¥ ¥ ¥ 



^ u ^^^^ www 

ref - uge, Beau- ti-ful place 80 bright. Beautiful place,beautiiTil place, Beautiful cit-y of light, 

glo - ry. Cheering our pil-grim band. Beautiful place, etc. 

por • talfi,Thatwemayen-ter there. Beautiful place, etc. 




f^ • o^, Beau-ti ' ful place BO bright. 



loe 



Mabia Straub. 

£ather/(ut. 



'Tis Only a Cloud Pa88in£r O'er. 

*'HetJoice in the Lord alway/*— Phil. !▼. 4. 




J. M. Stillman. 



^^^f ^^ m m 



1. Be - joioe in tiieliord while go - ing the way. The Sav - ior has trod-den be - fore; 

2. Be - joice in the Lord your Captain and King, 'Tis glo-rions his fol - 'wer to be ; 

3. Be hap-py in God, his prom-ise is true, His mer-cies will ev - er en -dure; 

4. Be - joice in the Lord, what blessings of love, For glad, grateful hearts are in store, 




a clou< 



Be -joice in the Lord tho' dark-ens the day, 'Tis on - ly a cl^d pass-ing o'er. 
Tho' troub-les may rise, his good-ness still sing. For soon the dark shad-ows will flee. 
The Sav -ior will guide, he still is with you, Tho' doubting his pres-ence ob-scure. 
Be - joice in the shade, there's sunlight a -bove. Be -joice in the Lord ev - er - more. 








] 



Chorus. 



^^N^r^^^ 



^. 






W . 



'Tis on - ly a cloud pass-ing o-vertheway, 'Tis on - ly a cloud passing o'er; 




fc 



EJ=fl!J!±g-^---=FEfc:^E££E? 



tt 



■^ 



g=^N 



Tis Only a Cloud Passins; O'er— Concluded. 
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s 



Be-joice in the Lord, tho' dark -ens ISn dsf, TSb lu-ij a cloud j)a88mg o'er. 




? 






V— ;^ 



M. S. 



Savior, Bless the Little Ones. 

(For Infant Class.) 





a J J J i- i J j -^ 



s. w. s. 

] Chorus. 



1. Sav - ior^bless a lit -tie child, Make me happy now; ) 
Let me feel thy lov - in^ hand (Omit.) ) On my ten-der brow. Sav-ior, bless the 

2. Lord, I know thou lov-est me, Then draw ver-y near; } 
I would feel thee by my side, _ {Omit.) ) Enow that thou art near. Sav-ior, etc. 



3. Say-ior,make us lov-ing too, Tender,grood and kind; |^ 
When our foot-steps go a - stray, (Omit.) ) Help the way to find. 



Sav-ior, etc. 

*^4 








lit -tie ones. As of old, as of old; Take us in^hy loving arms, As thou didst the children of olX 



>ia; rase us in^tn' 
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Echoes from Judea. 



Masxav. Duett -^* ^^^ ^^' 



Att. by S. W. Straitb. 




1. Long-ing-ly 

2. Fond-ly I 
8. "Come, ye wea 



^ 



my heart oft wan - ders Toward Ja - de - a*8 plains and hills; To her 
would sit and lin - srer Where the Say - ior*B feet did tread, When like 
- IT, heav - y lad - en, Come to me, 1*11 giye you rest; In my 

I iJ I I n r r 



I 



^E« 




groyes ofi>almand ol - iye. To her streams and pearl-y rills; Oft I pause as if to 

me, on earth he tar - ried, Tho* no place to rest his head, Iho' by earth-ly friends for- 

words you shall find com - fort, And your wait - ing souls be blest;*' Hallowed words 1 oh, may they 

I 1 i -#- ♦ 



^^m 



\ — 



t 



I — r 



^ 



i 



X 



1^^ 



X 




list -en 
sak-en, 
ev - er. 



£e 



To that yoice so sweet and strong, Ech - oes from her sa - cred yal - leys, Like 
He was cheer*d by an - gel throngs— Voic - es float - ing on the breez - es, like the 
On the wings of time move on; Waft - ing souls from earth to heay - en. Like the 








£3= 



^ 



Echoes frotn Judea — Concluded. 
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mel - o - dy of song; 
mel - - dy of song; 
mai - o - dj of aong; 



me] 



m 




± 



i* 



-. ^ - w ^ -w ^, - ^ * ^ 

Ecb - oes from her aa - cred val - leys, lake the mel - o - dy of song. 

Yoic - es float - ing on the breez-es. Like the mel - o - dy of song. 

Waft-ing souls from earth to heav-en, Like the mel - o-dy of song. 



^s^ 



i- 



Mabia Straub. 

Bath^rfoit, 



1 — r 



stand for the Right. 



^ 



d= 



^ 



S. W. Straub. 





-fp^ a 



1. Conre, freely join our numbCT; Cheer-ful and bright; Come,Uen is roon and welcome, Stand for the right. 

2. Gome, join us in our meet-ing, All gathered here, Will give usitreigtli tid courage, When foes ap - pear. 
8. There*s pleasure in well-doing,Peace and de - light; U - nite in our en - dea-vor, Stand for the right. 

h I h ' ' 




Chorus. Firmly, 





Come, joii^^ ou^ band; Come, join ou^ num - ber; Here let^ us^stand firm for the right. 

> ^ 

3f[ ^ V""^ 



me, jom our m _,_, ___^ __^, 




no 



Fervently. 



Closer, My Savior, to Thec^ 

(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



J. H. Leslib. 



u^^^m m^. 




"* ■< 



1. Clo8-er, still clos-er, my Sav-ior, to Thee, Clos-er, to Je-sus, fain, fain would I be; 

2. Clos-er by day, tho' my sky be all bright, Clos-er, still clos-er when falleth the night; 

3. When to the Jor-dan of death I de - scend, Dan-ger I'll fear not, if Christ bemy friend; 





m 



H^'H^tH 




-#i ^ J L^dtLlZ 



Bound me his arm, on his bo-som my head, Near the dear side which on Cal-va-ry bled. 
Earth has no spot where with-out him I'm safe,Time has no mo-ment I need not his grace. 
Breast-ing the bil-lows, my death song shall be, Clos-er, still clos-er, my Sav-ior, to thee. 







Chorus. 



Last time repeat pp. 




Clos-er, clos-er, clos-er to thee, Clos-er, still clos-er, my Sav-ior, to thee. 





7 ! r~t 



^^«^ 



Wl 



m 



Db. J. G. HoLLAin). 

Not too Blow. 




The Star in the Sky. 

(Chrittmas. ) 



III 



G. HoLLAin). (Christmas.) S. W^ S. 

ttootlow. ^ K m. K ^ 

■g^'l t2 ^ t I t^ ' - ^ ' J ^ g gT '^ 



1. There's a song in the air, There's a star in the sky , There's a mother's deep pray 'r,And a 

2. In the li^ht of that star, Die the a - ges impearl'd, And that song from a - far,Has swept 

3. We re-joioe in the light, And we ech - o the song,That comes down thro' the night,From the 




ba-by 's low cry, And the star rains its fire,while the bean-ti - ml sing,That the man-ger of 
o - ver the world,Ev-'ry hearth is a flame, and the beau-ti - fill sing. In the homes of the 
heavenly throng,Aye 1 we shout to the love - ly e- van-gel they bring,And we greet in his 




Beth-le - hem era - dies a King 1 That the man-ger of Beth - le - hem era - dies a King I 
nartions,that Je - BUS is King I In the homes of the na-tions, that Je - sus is King! 




era- die our Bav- ior and King I And we greet in his • era -die our Sav-ior and King! 



112 



L. 6. M. 



It >NiU Uot Be Lons;. 

(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



L. B. MiTCHBLL. 




1. We are hast-'ning a - long to the beau - ti - ful land,That a^ wait -eth the chil-dren of light; ) 
Soon the dear ones a - bove we may ^rasp by the hand, In e- (Omit) ) 

2. We are hastening a -long to the time when farewells, Will be whispered by loved ones so dear, [ 
While we cross the dark riv- er and anchor where dwells The dear {Omit) ) 

3. Oh, how precious! how glorious! to die in the Lord, To be his when the death wa-ters roll; ) 
To be borne by the an -gels to^ meet our re- ward, In the (Omit) ] 




ter-ni-ty's morning so bright. It will not be long, 
Master we learned to lore here. It will not be long, etc. 
beau-ti - ful home of the soul. It will not be long, etc. 



long,Tili we valkwkan bright an-gelshai 



mwJM 




S\Meet Bells of Love. 



Adalike Hohf. 



Wm. Bbkrt. 
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» 



m^i^^^ mML^B 



1. God sends the sun - shine and the rain, From skies of good - ness far a - hove; He teach-es 

our 
we 



2. God sent his on - ly,cheri shed Son, To teach us how to live our davs; Oh, may 

3. We sin, but God receives our pray 'r, When Je-sus all our weakness tells; Oh, that 



y ty|, acp '^ u g| | ^ U 9 \\ UUPI! V-U P I p ^ ^ \t i - 




' ^^h4LUA^ 



Chorus. 




birds the glad re-frain. Which tells us al - ways, God is love. Oh, hear the loud tri-umph-ant 
da - t^ ne'er be done, While life can ring: its bells of praise. Oh, hear, etc. 
all his smile may share. By ring-ingtrust-ful, lov-ingr Dells. Oh, hear, etc. 





80ng,Whiik nature sings to God above; Join inmy soul, the ekiBeprolong,AndiiiK for him iweet bells of love. 




^j^ 
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Gk> to the Fountain and Live. 

Mabia STBAtm. (Good aa Solo and Choras.) 



U iifNotiootlow, \ I . 



J. M. Stillmak. 




1. Traveler, wea - ry, thirst-y faint, 

2. Thirst-y soul, look up and live, 



Qo-ing o'er life's des-ert waste. 
See the fount - ain flow-ing free. 




^^m 




O be - hold the crys- tal stream, To the liv - ing wa - ters haste ; 
All thy droop-ing pow'rs re - vive. Take the bless - ing of - fered thee ; 








brj .^^ ^ 



Trust, O trust the gra-cious Lord, Fount-ain of the life with-in, 

Wea-ry, thirst - y, dy -ing one, Pil-grim to the oth-er shore. 








£ 
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Qo to the Fountain and Live— Concluded. 

^ '"^ ' N-H .r-, ^«* , V— ^ N 
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Take the joys he fain would give, Free-ly, hum - bly go to him. 

Seek the ev - er liv -ing stream, Drink, O drink, and thirst no more. 

~ _ ~ ~ 






Tff- 



IfEin^ 



:^: 







^_r. 



1 



Chorus. Faster, 




j^-N-^ 




Take of the waters,That Jesus would give ; Go to the fouitiiD,Deep fountain,and live ; 
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Take of the waters That Jesus would give ; Gro to the fountain,Deep fountain,iBl live. 
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U6 He ha8 OMercotne. 

'* I^ thi wQrid ye shall hate trIbiAation, bat be of good cheer; I have ofercome the world.' ' John zfL 81 






Words and melodjr by Maria Straitb. 




1 . On-ward Chris- tian, ev - er on - ward, Be your ban - ner bright on - fnrrd ; * 'Be encour-ag*d, * * says your 

2. Striy-ing for the heay*n-ly king-dom, What a no • ble, glo - rious causel With the King of heav-en 
8. On J ward, eT-*ry day re-new-ing, Ajl your faiJbh-ftil-nesB to him; SurO'ly you will wm life's 





Chorus. Faster. 

-^ — ^-fv — ^ - T 
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Gap- tain, *'I have o - veixiome the world.** He has o - yer-oome, he has o - yer-oomet 
lead • ing, Who coald ey - er tire or pause? He has o - yer-come, etc. 
bat - tie, Van • quish ey • *ry slav - ish sin. He has e^ - yer-come, etc. 






= ^ A ^ N^ fr 



m 




e has - yer-come the world ; Trust in Je - sus, you will con-quer, He has o - yer-come the wOTld, 




Ad ALINE HOHF. 



Trust MNKns the Cro>MTL 



Wm. Beebt. 
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1. Fa-ther, in thy gold-en kingdom, Praised by an - gels fair and pare. Smile on us, thy mor-tal 

2. Oh, we thank thee for that prom-ise. Bless- ed God of heav*n anaearth ! For it makes the Christ our 

3. May we lind more joy in liv-ing, With our hearts up-raised to thee; May our hands be al-ways 



gJFF=^ 







W 1^ I 

chil - dren, And our doubt -ing hearts as - sure; Float- ing thro' the doors of glo - ry, Down to 

Broth -er, Who came down to low-ly birth; Heirs of God! joint-heirs with Je - sus, To a 

ba - sy, Set- ting oth - ers* joy -bells free; Cling-ing close - ly to the Mas - ter. May our 



min^^As^^ ^ 



ji^-rrf} 
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earth all vexed with sin, Comes a voice of lov-ingsweet-ness, "Who hath trust the crown shall winV* 

home of pearl and light! Oh, sup-port our faith, dear Fa - ther, Tho* the weeks of earth-ly ni^ht. 

foot - steps nev - er slide ; May we pass, with him, the por - tal. And at last with thee a - bide. 

■a 



^^^^^^ 
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\Ne Shall Knova as \NeVe Kno>Am. 



Nbllib V. Mayhew. 



(Good as Solo and Choras.) 



S. W. Straub. 




1. Some - time, in the beau-ti - ful fu - ture,Wheii the les-sons of life are all learned, 

2. We shall know why to some there was me - ted Life's sorrows, its anguish and pain ; 

3. I am sure in the beau-ti - ful fu - ture.When the les-sons of life are all done. 




And we turn from the sekool by the way - side, Each wearing the laur-els we've earned, 
Why our vain hopes, our sure dis-ap-point-ments And loss-es, to oth-ers brought gain; 
We shall turn from the school by the way - side, Each wearing the crowns we have won ; 




We shall know why, when toil-ing and striv-ing. The Master with-held from our grasp. 
And why upon some there was lav-ished, With gen-er-ous, boun-ti - ful hand. 
For we look now thro' glass that is dark-ened, " But then we shall see face to face ; 








>Ne Shall Knova as >MeVe Kno>Mn— Concluded. 



IIO 




^ 
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The things which we strove for the hard-est, Those toys which we loight most to 

Earth's rich-est and choicest of bless-ings, So widely spread o - ver the 

We shall know as we're Ildowd '' at the dawn-ing, And dwell in the light of his 



^-.♦♦ ^ h 



clasp. 

land. 

grace. 




w^ ^ 



\j ' ^ ¥ / 



Chorus. 




For we look now thro' glass that is dark-ened, "But then we shall see face to &ce; 




•^ — ^ 
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We shall know as ««'r« kitn" at the dawn-ing, And dwell in the light of his grace. 
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R. A. £j. 
# WUhvigor, 



Rise, Christian, Rise! 

'The harrest trnly is pleoteoai, but the laborers are few.'^^Jf athew. Ix. 87. L. M. Etiuizbe. 

^ ^ | s . — ^ 




1 . Rise, Christian, rise I The fields are ripe for har-yest, Rise , Christian, rise ! and la-bor with your might! 

2. Work, Christian, work ! Let not your cour-a|re fal - ter ; What tho* the fields lay scorch-inff in the sun, 
8. Rest, Christian, rest ! When all your work is end - ed ; Rest, Christian, rest ! when Je - su8l)ids yon cease. 



Work, Christian, work! The Mas-ter needs your ser -vice. La - bor on with will - inff hands, un« 

Toil, Chris-tian, toilj Thro' all the sul- try noon -tide; Sweet con-tent and peace -ful rest, a- 
When all the sheaves Are gath-ered in his gar - ner. He will then re - ward you and will 



11 u J N m m* 




Chorus. 




til the com-in{;r night. Rise, Christian, rise! The har-vest fields are white; Ri8e,Christian, rise, and 
wait yon when* tis done. Rise, etc. 
giye you rest and peace. Rise, etc. 



Rise, Christian 

^ ^ ^ — ^ 



lai 




Work with a will un -til the com-iognifi^ht, Christ your la -bor will re - pay. 




Lead Thou Me. 



Moderate, 



Mrs. S. W. Sthaub. 




m_n.l4U-U 4i^i 




1 . When the day of life is brightest, Love thefonde8t,hope most free, A nd the steps of Time beat li^rhtest, 

2. When the night of life is dark-est, And ray soul shall tempted be; When to sor-row'syoice I list-en, 

3. Be life'spathway smooth or stony, Let my faith still cling to thee ; fie lifers fu- ture bright or storm-y. 



d. i>eme spauiwaysmootnorstony. Let mytaitnsuiiciingto tuee; ttemestU' 





Chorus. Andante, 




Repeal pp. 



T^i^i ii*^ 



my Fa- tber, lead thou me. 
my Fa-ther, lead thou me. 
my Fa-ther, lead thou me. 



my Fa- ther, lead thou me, my Fa-ther, lead thou me. 
O my Fa-ther, etc. 
Bay Fa-ther, etc. 



122 



Mrs. E. VV. Chapmak. 




Chime On, Svaeet Bells. 

(For Easter.) 



W. T. GiFPB. 






1. chime on,8weet bells ofEaster,The Lord has risen to - day; With-in the rocky pris-on, 

2. The loveliest bids and blossoms, An off- 'ring here we bring, To cel-e-bratethe ris-ing 

3. The tomb we now mB,y en - ter \^thrput dis-may or fear,For Christ,the loving Sav-ior, 







No more can Je - sus lay. Ring till the mount and hill-top,The ech - o shall re - bound, 
Of Christ, our glo-rious King. Oh, glad as-cen-sion morning,]^th'8 bars are burst in twain, 
Hath sweetly rest - ed here. Chime on,sweet bells of Eas - ter,Let notes of glad-ness ring. 




^^ 




Chorus. 
Ring out, bright bells,.. 



'^ I H ni fT 



Let all the earth in gladness,Immanuel's praises sound. Ring oit, brigkt belMing ont^brigbt bellS; 



The tyrant's sway is brok - en, For Je-sus lives a - gain. Ring out, etc. 
J^ar Christ, the Lord,ba8 ris - en , His praises we will sing. Ring out, etc. 




■«• #■ ^# 




Chitne On, Svaeet Bells— Concluded. 
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I U 

Your sweetestySimplest lay ; Ring Joyfiil chimes, ring joyful chimes^On this glad Eas-ter day. 

^ 




M. S. 



Save Me, Lord. 



s. w. s. 




jfezittlzti^ 




1. Je-sus,now I come to thee, save me ; I am on the troubled sea, Lord, save me. 

2. Sav-ior , thy sal-vation bring,0 save me ; Save me from the tide of sin, Lord, save me. 

3. Lord, I come confessing all, O save me ; In thy tender arms I fall, Now save me. 



m 
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Chorus. 




■^ 



^ 
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Bave me,Lord,0 hear my cry , Save me or I sink and die ; Oh,the wares are rolliig high — Save or I die I 

: ^ 1 g : g g g I J ^-i — I L>L L Uv ^ g. V- — H^ 
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Faber. 




TiM'ti': 



The Love of Qod. 

(Good as Solo and Choras.) 

fv— N- 






S. W. Stkai 



t 



i 



l.There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea ; There 

2. There is no place where earth's sorrows Are more felt than up in heav'n ; There 

3. If our love were but more sim-ple, We should take him at his word; And 





^^^^ 




kind-ness in his jus-tice, Which is more than lib-er - ty . For the love of God is broa 
no place where earth's failings H»?e lach kindly judgment giv'n. For the love, etc. 
lives would be all sun-shine In the sweetness of our Lord. For the love, etc. 



^±n f If }^^4p^vm 



^ 




^^ 




Than the measures of man's mind ; Aid the heart of the E - ter - nal Is^on - der-ful - ly kii 




r"^-^ 



Rev. W. Hauohton. 



The Story, Svaeet and Old. 

(Christmas Carol.) 



12B 



8. W. Straub. 




1. 
2. 
3. 



Have you list-ened to the sto - ry Sweet and old? Have yoa list-ened to the sto - ry, 

It is full of hu - man sweet-ness, £v - er new> It is full of hu - man sweet-ness, 
When I heard the won-drous sto - ry, So di - vine, When I heard tiie won-drous sto - ry, 




^ ^B^ 



Fill - ing life with light and glo - ry, Men have told ? How there came a heav'n-lv stran-^er. 
Rich in love's di - vine com-plete-ness, Oh, how true! Grief, her lone-ly vig - il keep-mg. 
Com -ing down thro* an - nalsnoar-y, Christ was mine; Oh, that love be • yond com - par - inr 




Cra - died low in Bethlehem's man-ger, Strong to shield from death and dan - ger, God's dear fold. 
Care, her crust wilh sor-row steep-ing, Lift their eyes and hear it, weep-ing, 'Tis for you! 
Bur-dened heart, thy sor-row shar-ing, For thy sake the thorn-crown wearing. Is he thine? 




^^^ 
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Olivb R. PAmE. 



Carry Me Over to Jeeue. 



S. W. Straub. 




1. See the Shepherd of Is -ra-el stand Beckoningfme with his ra-di ant hand; how fair is the 

2. Oh, I fear, for the wa - ters dark Rise to en-prulph my fee - ble bark; Near-er the tones of 

3. Fair isjhe robe with its 8 tar-ry shine; Bri^htistheharptliatwillsoon be mine; Voic-es ofearthdoye 





I f Efi; I JJ^ 



glo-ryli^ht, Gath-ered up-on those plains so bright; 1 would dwell in this changeless rest, 
mu - sic glide, Near-er I come to the foam-ing tide; Near-er the crown that will gild my brow, 
bid me stay; Father, dear Fa- ther, I must a -way; Cold - ly the spray falls o*er my brow, 



^2 




:=t: 



G~ 





Car-ry me o - ver to Jesus' breast; I would dwell in thii changeless rest, Car-ry me o - ver to Jesus' breast. 
Car-ry me o - ver to Je-sus now ; Nearer the erown that will gild my brow,Car-ry me o - ver to Je-sus now. 
Car-ry me o - ver to Je-sus now ; Coldly the spray falls o'er my brow, Car-ry me o - ver to Je-sus now. 



The Day of Resurrection. 127 

John of Dauabcjos, 8th Century. Berthold Tourb, 1875. 



JOHN of DAMJkscus. t5th (Jentury. 




1. The day of res-ur - rec-tion, Earth, tell it out a - broadi ThePass-o- ver of 

2. Our hearts be pure from e - vil, That we may see a -right The Lord in rays e- 

3. Nowlettheheav'nsbe joy - ftd, Let earth her song be -gin, The round world keep her 




glad - ness, The Pass - o - ver of God ; From death to life e - ter - nal, From 
ter - nal Of res - ur - rec-tion light: And, list-^ning to his ac - cents, May 

all things, seen and un - seen, Their 



s 



tri - umph. And all that is there-in ; Let 





^^ 




earth un-to the sky,Our Christ has brought uso - ver With hymns of vie -to- ry. 



hear so calmand plain His own'' Allhail,''andhearing,May raise the vic-tor strain, 
notes ofgladnessblend,For Christ the Lord is ris - en, Our Joy,tha^ath no end. 




!;hatjiath no end. 



bBsA-fe^ 
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Maria Straub. 
1st Division. 



Pleasure In His Service. 



S. W. Straub. 



Chorus. 




' r : H J ij : j J-^^^fifT^J 



1. Call it not un - wel-come du - ty, Working for the Lord, working for the Lord; 

2. Ev - er when we Ve worn and wea - ry , Je - sua of-fers rest, . Je - sua of-fere rest ; 

3. There is peace and joy and com-fort, Do -ing all we can, do-ingall we can, 

4. Come, O come and join our num-ber, Li this work of love, in this work of love ; 



^^ 




^ _ » ♦ «" 1^ 

There is pleas-ure in his ser - vice, And a sweet re-ward, and a sweet re-ward. 

This we find in calm sub - mis - sion, Lean-ing on his breast, leaning on his breast. 

With the gra-cious help of Je - sus. For our fel-low-man, for our fel-low-man. 

Share the bless-ings free - ly giv - en, By the Grod a - bove, by the Gk)d a - bove. 



m^^ 



^ 




V- 




Ftuter. 




/ 1/ • 

There is pleas-ure in the service of the Lord, Service of the Lord, ser-vice of the Lord ; 

I ^ ^ m ^ -^ ^ m m ^ 
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Pleasure \n His Service— Concluded. 
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There is pleas-ure^da boun-ti-ful re-ward. In the ser-vice of the Lord. 

H-^ [ r \ I k " i 




Brightly. 



\ Love the Q«iver More. 

(Infant Class Song.) 



S. W. S. 




1. I love to see the beauteous flowen,To view them o'er and o'er ; ) 

I love the cheer-y lit-tle thingSjBut -(Omit) | love the Giver more. 

2. I love the birdSydear little bir^^ThitclianB me with their glee; 1 

'Tis God who lei^ the song-bird here,To ( Omit,) \ warble sweet to me. 

3. I love the beau-ti-ful and good, They bring me pleasure true ; 1 

I love thy blessings, O my Lord, I ( Omii.) j can but love thee too. 




I love him more, I love him more, I love the Giv-er more ; ) 

I love life's blessings, but I love My ( Omit.) J God, the Giver more. 
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S>Meet, Joyful, Q»lorioii8 Morn. 



Rev. John 0. Foster, A. M. 



(For Easter.) 




^^ 



S. W. Straub. 




1. Sweet was the mom when the an - gel of elo - ly, Came from the por • tals of light in the skies: 

2. Joy - ful the morn-ing, for One to de-liv - er, Suf - fer-inpr man from his en - e- my now; 

3. Qlo - ri - ous mom-ing, the life - joy is gleam-ing, An - grels and men are now sing - ing his praise: 

4. Let theTastmul- ti-tudesev - er a-dore him, Pray -ing be-low and re-joic-ing a-oove: 

3* 





Barst-inff the bond-age that death held so hoar - y, O- p'ning the tomb for the Lord to a - rise. 

Deathanathegravehayebeen conquered for-ev - er, Vic - to -ry rests on Im-man -u-ersbrow, 

Down thro' the yal - ley the glo - ry is beam-ing, Death is de- spoiled by the An - cient of days. 

Wait- ing an^trast-ing and watch-ing be-fore him, Hap - py at home in his in - fi-nitelove. 




Chorus. 




S>Neet, Joyful, Q>loriou8 Mom— Concluded. 
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Hasbed be the murmurs of 8or - row and cry-ing, Praia - es are ring-ing that nev-er will die. 



I* ^ ^ f I : 
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I Conie to Thee. 



Mart A. Straus. 



s.w. s. 



-^ Eamuily. II I 2 



^ 



iS^ 



1. Dear Lord, I come to thee, Thy face I long to see; > 
Thy words I fain would know, (Omit) That from thy lips do flow. ) 

2. Teach me to know the way That leads to endless day ; Y 
Thy words of truth im-part, ( Omit) To guide my wayward heirt. ) 




■^ 
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Chorus. 




I come to thee, O Fa-ther, I want to learn of thee . ) 

The way my feet shooM journey, Thy ( Omit) glo-ries I would see. ) 
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EnKN E. Rezford. 
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Beyond the Aates! 

(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 

" A- 



S. W. Straub. 




^ 



1 . If hearts, growi faint ud weary , Could kiow what peace a-waits For all the tried and faithful, 

2. If eyeSyHTown dim with weeping, O'er earthly grief and loss,Conld see the crowB*8 a-wait-ing, 

3. If ears, grown dull with dis-cord Of earth-ly strife and sin ,Could hear oie song of heaven, 



^ 

^ 



FFH^ 
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Be-yond the shining gates,With sudden, wondrous rapture Each brcist would thrill to-day, 
The sol-diers of the cross, The heart would sing for glad-ness, And wea - ry men grow strong, 

'ing din, I think no soul would fal-ter And faint be-side the way, 



A- bove the wear'ii 

OI . 1 -— I- 
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^ I Chorus. 




And tak-ingup its bur-den, Gro brave-ly on its way. On earth there may be sorrow, 
For - get - ful of the burdens Which they have borne so long. On earth, etc. 
For tho'ts of heiT'n wonid strengthen "{he weak heirt for the fray. • On earth, etc. 








Beyond the Q«te8— Concluded. 
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Butpastheav'n'so-pen^tes, Oh, soul, in God's to-mor-row,TV]^athap-pi-ne8S a-waitsl 



^ 
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God Speed the Ri£fht. 




With spirit. 



V V ¥ 



An, from the Oerman, by S.W. S. 



un sptrtt, I I 



1. Now to hMT'i our priy'r ascending.God speed theri^ht! In a noble cause con tendin(r,God speed the right! 

2. Be that pray 'r a^ain re-peat-ed, God speed the ri^rht! Ne'er despairintf, tho' defeated,God speed the right! 

3. Patient, firm and per-seyering, God speed the right ! Ne'er the face of danger fearing, God speed the right! 

4. Still theironwardeoanepursuing.God speed the right! £v-'ry foe at length sub-dn-ing,God speed the right! 




-H^'iiflfjw^ ^ 



Duet. 



Chorus. 





Be their zeal inheav n recorded, With success on earth re-warded, God speed the right! Godspeed 

Like the good and great in sto-ry , If they fail , they fail in glo-ry, God speed the right ! God speed 

Pains.nor toil 8, nor trial 8 heeding. And in heafYi own time succeeding.God speed the right! God speed 

Tra th, thy eiiM, whatever delays it.There'snopow'ron earth eti stayit,God speed the right! God f>peed 



the right! 
the right! 
the right! 
the right! 
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Rev. H. Lb A. 

Not too fast 



Ptnythinz for Jesua 

(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



W. F. WBB8GHKUL. 




We with eam-est zeal will la - bor In hia cause. 
Of our bless-ed Sav-ior's glo - ry, And his love. 
Ev - 'ry step the way will bright-en, To the end. 



An - y-thing,an-y-thing, 
An - y-thing, etc. 
An - y-thing, etc. 




pr{: / /:iJ-4lA^ 




An -y-thing to do; 



An - y-thing for Je - sus We will glad - ly do. 



^j j'lt if-? msg[ i f f p a 



James Of Cl^uc^ 



Father, Hear Me. 



138 







1. Fa- iher, bend thine ear and hear me. While I call to thee in prayV, Let thine an -^eli 

2. Fa-tEer, whenmy lii>8 areplead-ing, For thewea-ry march to end, Home - less, lone - 17, 

3. Fa -ther, let thy spir - it guide me.Thro* the dark-ness and the blast; Let thine an - geU 





^-■ t '^, ^ 



nv - er, 



lin - ger near me, In my time of grief and care, Like the sun up - on the 

torn and bleed-ing. Let me find in Thee a friend: When like leaves my hopes are fall-ing, 

walk be -side me. Till temp-ta-tion*8 pow'r is i>a8t,— Till I view the neighta su - per - nal. 





{ht-y song of praise they sing, MardBmg 'nsaui iai« 

)in, my soul, the might - y song, Marching 'neath the ban - 



^=^ 
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;ht-y ar - my glad and free, Marching 'neath the ban - 
[1 the world its ech - oes ring. Marching 'neath the ban - 
11 his prais - es loud and long. Marching 'neath the ban 

"^ "^ "^ b \t—t—t ==S: 
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Artny of the Lord— Concluded. 
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O hear them shout tri-mnph-ant-ly, Marching 'neath the ban - ner of the cross. 

Their hearts' glad tribute now they bring^Marching 'neath the ban -ner of the cross. 

Sal - va - tion to the world he brought,Marching 'neath the ban - ner of the cross. 




Chorus. 




'Neath his roy-al ban - ner, Lol amight-y ar - my, 

March-ing 'neath his roy - al ban -ner, Lo I the King's own roy - al ar-my, 
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8hout they now ho - san - na, Marching 'neath the ban - ner of the cross. 
Shouting now a - loud ho-san-na, 

^ N ^ 
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Sinsf of Jesus' Love. 



A. B. W. 



A. B. WOOLYXBTOV. 




1. Let U8 mug of Je - bub* 

2. 0, how pre • cioaB is his 
8. Won-d'rou8lOTe, Hu froe - ly 



loTe, 
love 



80 sweet Un - to all his serv - antt here; 
in -deed, *TiB a balm for ey - 'ry pain; 
to OB, Th^tooi^ tri • ala wb ij^j bejf, 





How it cheers the soul in 
When the soul is 



loul in times of need: And al - la^s our ev - 'xy fear, 

bur - den'd down with grief, It will bid it rise a - sain. 

that love! when done with earth - ly toil, In a bet - ter land we*ll snare. 

1 .. M ♦^■^•^^ ••" I ^ ^ m '^ '^ "i^ ^- 
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Fxe-ciou8lov6, 



Sinsf of Jesus' Love — Concluded. 
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to U8 80 dear; 



WUh Ferwr. 



Lead, Kindly Li£fht. 

(Good as a Solo.) , 

I . 1 



Dtkbs. 



ly Light, a -mid th*encircling £loom, Lead thou me on; ) 



1. Lead, Kind-1_ 

The night is dark, and I am far from home, (Omit.) 

2. I was not ey - erthas, nor prayed that thoa Shouldst lead me on; 
I loyed to choose and see my path ; bat now, (Omit ) 

3. So long thy Pow'r hath ble st me, sure it still Will lead me on ; 
0*er moor and fen, o*er crag and tor-rent,till^^^^ i (Omit.) 



Leadthoo me on; 
Lead thou mo on; 
The night is gone. 




M'''iJ i ^"- ^^J' j- 



Keep thon my feet; I do not care to see, """^ The distant scene: One lUp'i enough for me. 

I loved the gansh day , and , spite of fears. Pride ruled mv will : Remember not past years ! 
And with thA mom those angel faces smile Which I have lov'd Loif liiee, and lost a^- while ! 



A - men. 




Cast thy Bread Upon the Waters. 




Caat thy bread up-on the -;ra-ten, 'Twill re-tnrn some oth-er day, Thns the heart tfaat ner-er fal 

In theTale0T0ntheinoaDtain,Where-8O-e'erth^ lotmaf be. Smite therockwbaitilttrithefoni 

Cast tbjr bread up-on thevs-terB, Uneeen hands will bear it on, Far the blees-«d life that hm 




The Beautiful Q«te. 
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Mabiak. 



S. W. Straub. 




1. Theie*8 a beaa-ii - ful sate that o - pens wide, Its hinflr-es are made of gofd» Close to par - a-dise fields it 

2. In thefresh-ness of love's di-yin - er mood, I wan-aer*d to-ward that gate* And I saw the bright glo -ry 
S. There are groves e v-er green and crystal streams, In ra-di • ant beaa-ty dnued, Where the sorrow-worn mrt may 




Chorus. 




gwingsa-Jar, Its beau-ty can-not be told, 
land be-yond,The hap-py im-mor- tal state, 
en • ter in, And find there its long sought rest. 



O bliss - ful realm, beaa-ti-ful gate.Swing 
O bliss - ful realm, etc. 
O bliss - ful realm, etc. 





iU J/3 ^ 



V* « 






o - pen wide for me,.... Its joys I dun would like 





for met '^ 



f-ft 



ibean-tylong to see.... 



$ 




^»1, 
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The Father's CalL 



EuBA M. SmniiffATf. 



W. F. WXBBOSKDb 




1. Hear IheheaT'n-ly Fa - ther call • mgrf "Now mj ten* der mer - des prore, I viQ 

2. "In the book of my re • mem-branoe,Shall their names for - ev - er oe, Who h»K 

3. Help me bow in hum - ble rev ^^rence. Fa - ther, low be - fore thy throne. Con - la- 

■^ • • ^ ^ m m m «_J* ^ 




Chorus, 

**In the crown 




send you rich -est bless-ings.Sweet-est to -kens of mv love;** 
Bpok - en oft to - geth • er; Who have ev - er tho't of — " 



me. 



crat - inff all un • to thee, Make and seal me all thine own. 



''In the crown, etc. 
'*In the crown, etc. 
*'In the crown, etc 




ing, Bpgbt as mom 



stars shall shme^ 




my re - joic-mg, 



Bright as mom -ing stars. 



mom - ing stars shall shine. 




^ 




The Father's Call— Concluded. 
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fear me, they who love 



me* 




i 



s= 



F^=* 



They who fear me 



^ ^ d j, ' J ^ 



o love me/' Saith the Lord, ** they shall be mine/' 




M. A. S. 

Ch4€rfuUy, 



There's Li£fht ^bove the Clpuda mart a. straub 

Chorus. 




)k I |k CHORUS. 



1. There's light above the cloudSfbriffht and clear; A stronflrarmleadsyouon, do not fear. Then look 

2. The tempest brings a calm all se - rene ; Spring showers bring the grasSffresh and green . Then, etc. 

3. The light of life istruthfroma- bove; True glad-nessin the heart is God's love. Then, etc. 




upward, ev-er upward,There is light psre and bright, £y - er shining psre and bright, pure and bnght, pure Aid bright. 
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Miss E. E. Lay. 
Smriied. 




The Q»leaner, 

(Infant Class.) 



W. F. Werschkitl. 



a I I ^ I h <^ . I — s \ \ 1^ = 







— _ — j _ — ^ 



1. I am a lit - tie glean - er A-mong the har- vest Bheaves: I fol - low in the 
For hap - ly by the way - side Some handfulsmay be tossed, As said the care-ful 

2. I hear the cry of hun-ger, I see the tears they shed, Of souls that waste and 
And so I am a glean -er, Al-tho' my gains are small ; For they must share his 




-M- ! 1 R 1— 



reap - ing For what the reap-er leaves; 
Mas - ter, That nothing may be 
per - ish For lack of liv-ing bread : 
boun-ty Whose harvest is for 



r 

lost, 
all. 



^^Jff jgip * * I — ^i 



A lit 
A lit 



tie glean • er, a . 
tie glean - er, eta 

It* 




Mn. G. L. Shaoklock. 



More Like Jesiis. 

*'XT«a Christ pleaaed not hl]iiself.'**Boia. x?. Si 



14B 



8. W» oTBAfFB. 







■H 



T 



t 



+ 



+ 



^ 



1. More like Je - sns T 






■*--:i 




would be. Clothed with sweet hu • mil - i - ty; Seek-ingf not my- self to 
2. More like Je - sua in the hour, When I feel the temp-ter*s powV ; Los-inff all that I may 
8. More like Je - sua, Beek-injgr etili, But to do my^ Fa-ther*8 will; And, like him toffath-er 

, > M h h F I h fi ■ 





v=^ 



do my Fa-ther 8 will; And, like him to gath-e^ 



ChorUB. Faster, 




pleaie; In the flow - *ry paths of ease. More like Je - bus, this shall be All mj 
win, Yic - tVy o*er the nosts of sin. More like Je - bus, etc. 
home. All who from his giud-anoe roam. More like Je - bus, etc. 





?^=4#fJT^^ 



aim, my hope, my plea, Draw-ingf near - er daq[^ by 



by^ day, To the Life, the Troth, the 



^. 





ARIH6 Gould. 



Onward, Christian Soldiera 



Arthur S. Sulutan. 




1. OnwardjChristian 8ol-dier8,Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sns 

2. Like a might-y ar - my^Moves the charch of God ; Broth-ers, we are tread - ing 

3. Onward, then ye fiedth - ftil. Join our happy throng,Blend with ours your voic - es, 



Gk> - ing on be - fore, Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter , Leads against the foe ; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed, Allonebod-y we, 
In the tri-umph-song: Olo - ry, laud and hon - or, Un-to Christ the King; 




For -ward to the bat -tie, See, his banners go. Onward,Christian sol-diers, 
One in hope and doc-trine, One in Char-i - ty. Onward, etc. 
This thro' count-less a - ges Men and angels sing. Onward, etc. 



Onvaard, Christian Soldiers— Gondudefi. 
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'^m 



* T 




March-ing as to war, With the cross of Jq - sns 6o-ingon be-fore. 




Maria Straub. 



Our Sunday School vae Close. 



s. w, s* 




m. 



1. Our Sun- day School a - gain we close, We sing the 

2. Lord, keep us through an - oth - er week, Do us the 

3. Kind Fa - ther, teach us through the week T'o - bey thy 

' t : t r i T'tr: ^ 



part - ing hymn; 

good we need, 

ho - ly rule. 



t 



m 



t 



I 




^1 



i-i j i j i H 



i^t 



j^ 



:st 



i 



all from sm. 



i 



Grant us a part - ing bless - ing. Lord, To keep us 
.And may we in temp - ta-tion's hour These Sab - bath les -sons heed. 
And ev - er on the Sab - bath day. Lead us to Sab - bath school. 



B 



m 



^^ 



h-VrV^ 
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A. C. Thomas. Allegretto. 



aiory, Hallelujah ! 



Arr. by S. W. S. 



m^Tf / If I f i4h ^^ 



1^ 




1 . O joy to earth 1 the Prince of Peace His ban-ner has un-furled ; Let strife, and sin , and 
Praise ye the Lord ! for troth and grace His word and life dis-play ; Let ev - 'ry soul His 

2. Peace on the earth , good will to men , Embrace the gospel plan ; Let that sweet strain be 

Joy to the isles and lands a- far! Mes- si -ah reigns a- bove; Let ev-'ryeye be- 

J_- > ■ 




Chorus. Faster, 




erroreeMe,Andjoypervadetheworldf ) g,. TTni-i.ni x xi. ir- la. 

love embraccAnd own its gentle sway, f 8ing,Glory, Hallelujah ! Hosanna to the King 1 8mg, 

heard again,Whichan-gel tones began^ ) «. . 

holdthestar,ThestaroflightMdlove, P^*^' ®^" 




Olo-ry, Hallelujah ! Hosanna to the King! Sing,Glory Hallelujah to the King of kings ! 



J\i8t Beside the Rwer. 
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J. C. B. Sprightly, 




l;=it^ 



a^i ao ii^ aa^ 



J. Calyin Bushbt, by per. 




1. Just be-side the riv - er an - grels wait, Wait-ing there to take us home; Soon we'll see the shin-ingr, 

2. Just be-side the riv -er an - gels wait, Wait-ing there to take us o'er; Soon well join the glo-rious 

3. Just be-side the riv - er an - ?els wait, Wait-ing till our work is done; If we faithful prove, we'll 




Chorus. 




pearl-y gate Of our Fa-ther's gold - en throne, 
songs of praise - ver on the oth - er shore, 
rest at last In our heav*n-ly Fa-ther's home. 



Just be-side the Riv - er an-gels wait. 
Just be-side, etc. 
Just be-side, etc. 




^^i 




Wait-ing near the golden throne, Just be-side the riv-er an-gels wait, Wait-ing there to take us home. 



IBO 



Light from the Heights Beyond. 



S. W. Stbaub. 

N ^ N 




^^ 



1. Pass- ing thro' the Tow-Iy val - ley, Pil-grimne*erde -spond; See, see the gold-en 

2. There is safe-ty in the val - ley, Walk-ing in the uRrht; Je - sas is the light fron 
8. Pa8S-ingthro'deitk*idread-ed yal - ley, Dimm'd your earth-ly sight; Cheer up, see the haighU of 




-♦— »- 



j^ w V V y. 




Chorus. Fatter. 




i 



^ ¥ V , . 

gleam - ing, From the heights be 

neay - en, Beam - ing thro* the 

glo - ry, Melt - ing in - to 

3E 



yond. 
night, 
light. 



i 



■y — g- 



$r 



X 



Light is gleam -ing, bright -ly gleam-ing. 
Light is gleam-ing, etc. 
Light is gleam-ing, etc. 



m 



i 






Ghris-tian, fear not,l!lght is beam - ing. From the heights be ^ yond. 

^ K ^ N r 1 K — fer ' 




FromthektighUbe - yond; 



rr* 



\ \ r . . 

[^hns-tian, fear not, light isbeam-mg. From the ktigkti be -yond. 

il ii ii ii 4. 1 ; : A 




let Division. 



Qod*8 Providence. 181 

(For Infant Class.) Arr. from the German, by S. W. S. 




1. Canst thou count the stars that twin-kle, As they lie in 6od*s dear hand? Canst tkoi count the clouds that 

2. Canst thou count the in-sects danc-ing In the joy -ous sum-mer sun? Canst thou count the swal-lows 

3. Canst thou count the gay young fac - es,Thateachmorning'sraysa -wake; All who their ac-cu8-tom*d 



i.a-F f if ^4^Pf ff l tXU 





sprin-kle Rain-drops on the thirst-y land? God, the Lord, he knows their reckoning. None but 
glanc-ing Past us, on their air - y run? God, he call'dthem in - to be • ing, None is 
plac-es In the round of life re - take? God, he knows them ev-*ry one.... None is 



^ Kpf fcfc l ^ 



tt.rrrr.r 




'/ y 




must o - bey his beck-'ning# Of the shin -ing myr-iad host, Of the shin • ing myr-iad host. 

bom with • out his see - ing,Where they are, and what they need, Where they are, and what they need. 

left by him a -lone... Each he knows, and each he loves. Each he knows, and each he loves. 
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Mrs. F. A. Wood White. 



(Good as Solo and Chorus.) 



Mrs. Clara H. Scott. 




o'er; 



1. At the door of my tent I am sit - ting, Ab an-oth-er day's joamey is 

2. I have wander'd in wil-der^ness plac - es, Un-der skies oft by clouds o-ver - cast ; 

3. Yet,perchanoe,e'erI rest in that ahad-ow, There stretches a long,drear-y way; 




And I think I can just see the glim - mer Of the light on the ev-er-green shore; 
But I know when my journey is end - ed, I shall rest in the sun-light at last. 
And my heajii will be wea-rv of wait - ins, As I wan-der fix)m day un - to day ; 



£^ 




I can hear in the distance the ech - oes That come from the land of the blest; 
Per - haps but a league or two on -ward, And the mist will be lift- ed be-tween, 
But if, at the close of life's ev'n-ing, I may feel the soft touch of the breeze, 




Hearins %%ome— Concluded. 



IBS 




And I long for the message of wel - oome, Now to en - ter the val-ley of rest. 
And I'll fina that I stand in the shad - ow Of the trees with their banner of green. 
I will wait till my jonmey is o - ver, For the light of the ev-er-green trees. 




Chorus. 




I'm long 




ter the val 



ley of rest. 



rmlong-ing to en - ter the val-ley of rest, Tm long-inff to en -ter the val-ley of rest, 




I — I 
The beau - ti - ful val - ley, sweet val - ley of l-est. 

The beau - ti • ful val -ley, sweet val -ley of rest, The val-ley, sweet val-ley of rest. 




h— \rVu 




IB4 



Rev. William H. Shults. 

Bright And Cheerjul. 



Our Children's Day. 



:feS| 



s. w. s* 



^m 







1. How cheer - fill should we chil - dren be On this, our Chil-dren's Day; 

2. His love we see in ev - 'ry gift, From gar - den, woods, or fields ; 

3. The bless - ed Word shall be our guide, To lead us in Hie way, 








With joy we oome a - mong you here, To speak and sing, and pray. 
Most pre - cicus is the bless - ed boon His ho - ly Word re - veals. 
Where er - er-last - ing joy and peace Will make e - ter - nal day. 






^^=^-^ 



=F 



t=t 






Chorus. 








We come to praise and hon-or God, Ahappy, Christian band,A happy, Chris-tiao band 



^^^ 



co/ae 



^ptniae. 




Our Children's Day— Concluded. 



IBB 




For he is good,these fraits and flow'rs Are from his loving hand, Are from his loving hand. 




T. M. T. 

CfTtat Energy, HottoofoiL 




Action! Action! Action! 

(For Temperance Occasions.) 



T. Martin Townb. 




^l=¥ 




^^^ 



1 . A^tira, ac-tion, ac - tion ! Is the word to - day : Forward, forward.forward ! Now without de - lay : 

2. Courage, courage, courajje! Neverfaintnor flinch,Onward, onward, onward! Yielding not an inch; 
8. Watching,witehi>g, watching, Praying in your tears ; Hoping, hoping, nop-ing. For the bet-ter years; 




actloD, action I 
coanige, coaraee I 
watching, watching. 








forward, forward I 
onward. onward I 
hoping, hoping, 



FF 




£S^ 




. i/ I '• ^^ ^ • ^ I I / I ^ . 

Waiting not for oth-ers. Hes-i-iat-ing slow, Bethemov-er8,lead-ers, In- to ac-tion go! 
Breakthe drunkard 's&hackle8,Take him by the hand. Banish drunkard mak-ers,Vote them from the land! 
For a new-born na-tion, Free from curse of rum ; Finding grandest tri - umph, In the days to come ! 

^ I JN I ^ 









lee 



S. FiLMORB Bennett. 

Batherfatt, 



Hail! Q*raoiou8 Mom. 

(For Christmas.) 



W. F. Werschkul. 




1. Hait, griaxiious mom, whose Wght Such joy Ju • de - a brings! Whose nditiee aakei the manger bricht, wbm 

2. Hail, day the stars fore - told, Whose King the wise men sought, And ^itts of spices rare, and gold, To 
8. Hail, gracious na - tal day! We come with songs to greet, And gifts of grateful hearts to lay. In 




^- 




£ 



-- — * 



^ 



Chorus. 




sleeps the King of kings. 

of - fer Je - sub. brought, 
love, at Je - sus' feet. 



Shep - herds a-wait-ing him! 
Shep - herds, etc. 
Shep - herds, etc. 



An - gels at - tend-ing him! 




Shep - erde An • gels 




^~^ h -» 



s 



si 




fe 







^^rj't 




6ra • cious the morn - ing That gives us our King! 



m^^U ^ p ^ ^^ 



GrM - ciouB 



Shep - herds a - wait-ing him! 
t—±-TfL 



Tbat gives ns 



^^«<^ • herds 



Hail! Q>raoiou8 Vlom— (llondudecL 
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P ^^sm^mi 




An - ^Is at-tend-inghim! Gra - cious the morn -ing That gi 



grives OS oar King. 




sp^ ' ]> V ' > 



?=*=?: 



An - gels 



Qra -clous 




That KiTes ns 



^ 



Shining More and More. 

Mabia Straub. (Good as Duet and Chorus.) S. W. Straub. 

** The path of the Jast is as the shining light, that shlneth more and more unto the perfect day/^—Proverbs iv. 18. 



U if Balher/ast 





U U 



1 . The pilgrim*8 way to heav*n .The bright and ihii-iig way, Is shining more and more Un-to the perfect day. 

2. Tho* shadows cross our way, We kiow then'i lidr^t a-bo?e, E - ter-nal are the beams Of heav'nly ught aid love. 

3. The Sav-ior is the way, Un-to the other shore,The bright andshinint^lisht^Togruide the pilgrim o*er. 



t:t=t=?F7| 




*Tis shin-ing, shin-ing. Shining aore and more,*Tis shining ■•» and more Un-to the per-fect day. 




^ bgigfcf 



IB8 The Beautiful >NoHd. 

Lucia Fidelia W. Gillbttb. (Good as Solo and Chorus.) 

Bather fa»L \ K 




1. 'TiB abeau-ti-fulworld,withit8 valleys of CTeen, With its OT-ergreenaoiBtiMd I 

2. Oh, the beau-ti-ful world, with its star-lighted dome,Ev-er arch-ing with az - ure 

3. Oh. the beau-ti-ful world, 'tis the val - ley of time, And it touches the shore of 








t=p=t 



*^ 




^3^ 



^© 



riv-ers between ; With its for - est of shades, and its moss - es and flow 'rs, An 

vine-shaded homes, With its fond hearts of love giv-ing bless - ings so sweet, An< 

heav-en-ly clime; And I'll cling to its beau - ty with ten - der-estlove, Till 

h > J J J> h J / J^ J ... . . J > 




^ 







Chorus. Sloicer. 




^ K \ K ^ ^-HORUS. !Sloicer. 



sun-shine and mu - sic to bright-en the hours. 'Tis a beau-ti - ful world in 
bright - en the path-ways where wander our feet. 'Tis a beau-ti - ful, etc. 
called to the joy of the sweet home a- bove. 'Tis a b^u-ti-ful, ete. 



The Beautiful VMorld— Concluded. 





care of our GJod, And the feet of oor Sav - ior its path-way have trod ; 'Tis a 

tb *^, I ? » 1» » I ^ 1 h^ WWW W W \\ — I I i 



1 1, it 



L g r r r I f 




i/ ¥ 



¥- 




beau-ti-ful world in the care of our God.And the feet of ourSavior its pathway hare trod. 

h>j J . . J >.h 







Teach Us To Pray. 



S. W. Straub. 




3=5*^"? 






^ 



^# 



m 



it 



3^ 

lest snail be, T 




1. Teach us to pray! Father, we look up to thee. And this our re - quest shall be. Teach us to pray. 

2. Teach us to pray! Aformof words will not 8uifice,The heart must brinjf its sac-ri-fice: Teach us to pray. 

3. Teach us to pray ! To whom shall we,thT children ,turn ?Teach us the lesson we ihoold learn : Teach us to pray. 

4. Teach us to pray! To thee alone our hearts look up, Prayer is our only door of hope, Teach us to pray. 




■^ 



-^ 



I 
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I 
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Roses of Lite. 




Mabt a. Stbaub. 



W. A. OODBN. 



J 



^^^ 



'^ftimiii PiiM0 ^ 



- • • 

1. Kind words and sweet smiles are the ros-es of life, That bloom in the gar-dens of love; 

2. No place on the earth is so welcome to me, Or treas-ure the heart can be-stow, 

3. The ros - es of life, so precious and fiiir, Will bloom in the lone - li - est spot, 




They twine round the keart and they brighten the home,Be-freshed by the dews from a - bove ; 
As ten - der e - mo-tions that swell in the heart, And smile on the lips as they flow f 
And gladden the hearts of the strangers that pass. Or brieht-en the low - U - est cot. 




Sweet peace and glad joy, long lin - ger a-round The place so charm-ing and bri^ 
No ac- cents so dear, no mag-ic so strong, To charm the pain of my hef 
O cher-ish those ros - es, thorn-less and fair. The flow'rs that bloom in the he 



^^¥*t^ 




Roses of Lifs— Concluded 

i 



let 




iM=Um 



And bright an-gels stoop with gladdening grace, To whis-per glad words of de-light. 
No fi^rancesosweet, so millow'dandpare,As ros - es of life mayim-part. 
Their fragrance is balm to the wea-ry and faint, And life to the fam-ish-ing heart. 



m 



i 



^-^^ 



^ 



I ^4 p tt -^ 




^•0^^ 



T>>-^ 



^ 



Chorus. 




n 



1=^ 
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£os 



^ 
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es, sweet ros 



es. Strew them wher-ev - er you go, 



t 



t 



i 




^ 



t^ 



*- 



Bo8 - es of life, sweet ros - es of life, 




Give them to friend and give them to foe. They'll light-en the bur- den of woe. 
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B. C. Watkbton. 
, Shmfy, 



One S>Meet Flo>Mer. 

[For the funeral of a child.] 



Mbb. S. W. St&aub. 




1. OneiwMt flow *r has dmp*d and fad - ed, One sweet m - fantyoicehas fled, One fair brow the graye haa 

He he 

2. She has fi^e to heaven be-fore us, But she turns and waves her hand,Pomt-mg to the glo-ries 




shad - ed, One dear school-mate upward lei But we feel no tho*t of sad - ness, For our 

o*er us, In that hap - pyspir-it land, God, our Fa - ther, watch a - bove us, Keep us 

^^. AAA-AAA*^ 




^m 




X 



*E 



V-U-l^ i^ U jg 
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E 



^ 



■X 



But we feel no tho ' t of sad - ness, 
Qod, our Fs-ther watch a - bove ua^ 




firiend 
from 



is hap-py now; She has knelt in soul-felt fflad-ness, Where the blesa-ed an-gelsbbw. 
all dan-ger free ; Do thou nard and truide and love us, Till like her we go to thee. 




^orOi 



'^r^ijfe'-^' 
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•gtx&ee; 



L. F. L. 



Happy Children's Day, 



L. F. Lindsay. 



lea 




1 . An - oth - er year has passed a - way. Since last we met on Children *8 Day ; Each Sab-bath fiird with 

2. Our teach-ers here to-day we greet. And with them bow at Je-sus'feet, To thank him as we 

3. Since last we met on Chil-dren s Day, Some have gone the heav'niy way, To sing with him a 

4. WeUl trusthim still for yeai-s to come, And hope to meet when years are done, 'Mid flow Vs in robee of 




Chorus. 
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ho- ly song, As we have min - ^led with the throng. Bright-est day, beau-ti - ful day, 

draw thus near. For all the bless-ings of the year. Bright-est day, etc. 

glad new hymn: We know our dear Sav- ior let thera in. Bright-est day, etc. 

white ar - ray, Where ev - 'ry day is Chil-dren's Day. Bright-est day, etc. 

^ 
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This is hap-py Children's Day ; as flow'n^we bring our hearts to thee,Make them,onr Savior, pare and free. 
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Habiak. 



VUe'U M««t Th«m By and By. 



s. w. s. 




1. Who will take me by the hand, In that oth-er bet-ter land? Will they who have gone be- 

2. Who will gath-er 'round my bed, When the last fare- well is said? Willthey who on earth did 

3. Who will min-gle with the throng, In that land of light and song? Will tiiey,dear-e6t of my 
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Chorus, Faster. 
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fore, Meet me on the oth - er shore? 
room, Bear me to myheaT*n-Iy home? 
heart, In those glo-ries share a -part? 



^ 



Te8,we*ll meet them by and by. 
Yes, we'll meet them by and by, etc 
Tes, we'll meet them by and by, etc. 
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Fa-ther'shooseon high. 



They will take hb by the hand, In that oth - er bet - ter land. 




b/tSdby 



Marian. 




Th« Dark Shall B« Mad« Lisht! 186 

(Good as Solo and Choras.) Melody by M. A. S. arr. by S. W. 8. 



lear, The dark shall be made light; When morn-incr drives the 
2. Press for-ward, then, thon anx - ious soul, 'ITio' oft with wea - ry feet, For joy ana peace shal) 

hov - *ring near, To guide us in the right, Andwhis-per in our 
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The dark shall be make light The 

own your life, And all thy rest be sweet The dark, etc. 
list-'ningear, **TJie dark shall be made . light!'* The dark, etc. 



shades a - way. And makes an end of night, 
crown 
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made light. 
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dark shall be made light, When morning drives the shades a -way And makes an end of niglit. 
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made light. 



tee 



Violet E. King. 



Decoration Day. 



S. W. Straub. 
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1 . Bring we the blossoms of springr-time,The fair-est and sweet-est of flow'r8,And strew them o'er the dead 

2. Bring we the bright flo-ral trib - utes, And scat-ter o'er each hon-ored criive. Of all the grand and he- 

3. Bring we the flow*rs of af - fee - tion, So sweet in their fragrance and oloom^Twine them in bright-ness and 



H h-H b— hr 



&:pc^ 



H^ 



I 



FT' r"t ^r P~ u 1^ I 



:iQ 



± 



£^£^ 



m^s^ 



¥ ¥¥^^ 




he - roes, Who fought for this U-nionof ours: Bring we the flag of our coun • tiy, The 

ro - ic, Who diedour fair coun -try to save; Bring we our beau- ti - fill gar- lands, And 

beau - ty, A -round o'er the brave sol-dier*s tomb; Sad is the lov - ing heart ser - vice. And 
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star-spangled banner of peace, Emblem for which they were fighting. When death gave a fin - al re - lease, 
fond blessed memories keep, Of those, who af - ter the bat - tie Found rest in the loDg dreamless sleep, 
ma-ny the tears that will fall, O'er graves of the fall- en he -roes. Who went at their country's call. 
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Sabbath Home. 



Uabia. 
Duet. 



IG7 



Arr. by S. W. S, 




1. We fflad-ly come to the houseof God, When temp-ta-tionB may not come; And here we meet with the 

2. Theresa light and comfort and love with-in,£v-er free-ly, kind-ly ffiy'n; Well n-ate-ful en - ter the 

3. come, all come to your Father *8h9ue, Find a wel-came,wel-comehome, There s joy on earth and in 




Chmrus. FasUr, 




ftiends we love, It is our Sab -bath home. Sab -bath home, bright home, 

o - pen door, *TiB safe - ty, life and heav*n. Sab - bath home, etc. 

hea - Ten when The chil - dren all come home. Sab • bath home, etc. 
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Sab-btthhoixM, 




bless-ed Sab-bath home. We love to meet with friends bo dear, At home sweet Sab-bath home. 
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. Eben E. Rexfobd. 

j^ With gr€€U energy. 



Enlist. 

(Infant Class Song.) 



8. W. 8TRAUB. 




1. Bebnive, lit-tleBol-dien, to bat -tie for Right, Be- fore and be-hind yon the foe is in sight; 

2. Yon need for yonr weapon a heart that is pnre, A will that is read-y to do and en-dnre; 
8. Be faith-fnl, be steadfast, each one to his post, When battling the e - yils in wrong's mighty host; 
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Be - ware of the pit-falls in path-ways nn-trod, Be tme to your manhood, to hon- or and God. 
And hands that are wili-ing right brave-ly to work. Re-soWedin the bat-tie no da - ^ to shirk. 
The en - e-my *s craft-y— in league with all sin. But the ranks of true manhood the yict*ry will win. 



m^^-n-hmm 



^ ^ tf Choiius. 





En - list, en-list, en - list, en-list, Enlist, in the army whMe flag is pm white ; ) 

En -list, en-list, en -list, en-list. En-list, lit-tle sol- {Omit.) f dier,aiditrike for tke right. 





Another Vear. 
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FBAHCS8 R. HaTKBGAL. 



W. F. WEBflCffKUL. 




1. An - oth-er year is dawn - inglDear Mas-ter let it be.... In work-ing or in 

2. An - oth - er year of mer - cies. Of faith-ful-ness and fence; An - oth • er year of 

3. An - oth-er year of ser - Tice, Of wit-nessfor thy lore; An - oth-er year of 
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wait - ing. An - oth - er year with thee! An - oth - er year of lean - ing, U]>- 
glad - nesSfAnd shin-ing of thy face; An - otii - er year of prog - resSyAii- 
train - ing. For ho- lier work a • boye; An - oth - er year is dawn - ing! Dear 




Orm, 



IHmilSiL 




on thyloY-ing breast, Of ey-er deep-*ning trast-fol-neflSi Of qui-et, hap-py rest. 

oth-er year of praise, An -oth-er year of proY - ing, Thy pres-ence "all the days. 

Mas-ter, let it be On eartti,or else in heav - en, An - oth-er year for thee! 
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Spare Vly Boy. 



Mabia Straxtb. 



From 'Temperance Battle Songs." W. F. Wsbschkux.. 




1. Thro* the in - fant days I wattb'd him, Guard-ed well my dar-ling boy; Thro* the nights I Motk*dand 
»^ the child-hood years I led him, Guid-inff e*er his lit - tie feet: Who could harm hia. who 



2. Thro iiAAOuiiitu-uuvu jc^aiD J icu Aiiiuy \jruiu-iii^ c ex uja lib - iitc iccbi « v uvr vivuxu uaiiUBiBtWiiU vvwi 

3. Pa-tient-ly Iwatch'd the bad-ding Of the man - hood of my child; Can I see the no -bio 
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rock'dhim, On a bo - som filld with joy, Now, a -las, I may not shield him, Tho* by 

dare to Taint the lips so ten • der, sweet? Must I yield my heart's fond treas-ure To the 

bloom-ing, 61ight-ed, m - in'd or de-fird? Spare my lov' done, spare his man-hood. Of my 



Spar« My Boy— Concluded. 

a tempo. 
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sin and death be-^iled, I can on - ly prav the spoil-er, Spare my child, spare my child! 
bliffht-infccurseof rum? Rob me of my fooa and shelter, On-lyspaiemy dar - linfr son ! 
life the pride and joy; Must you, take the shin-ing gold, but Spare my lov'd one, spare my boy! 
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Chorus, With emphasis. 
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Spare my dar - ling, spare my boy, Spare my own» my pre-cioos 
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Sure the wme - cup will de-stroy, Sparer spare my 
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boy! 
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Th« Poor Vlan*8 Sheaf. 



Eben E. Rkxfobd. 



S. W. Straub. 




He saw the wbeit-fi«ldi wait-ingr. All ffold-en in the sun, And strong and lUlwirt reap-ers Went 

2. At eve a faintrinjp^ traveler Sank down be-side the door; A cup of crys-tal wa-ter To 

3. When came the Lord of har-vest,He cried, ' ' oh ! Master kind, One sheaf I have to of - fer, Bat 

4. Then said the Mas-ter soft-ly, '*Well pleased with this am I : One of my an • gels left it With 





by him, one by one. ** Oh, could I reap in har-vest!" His heart made bit- ter cry: **I 

quench his thirst he bore. And when refreshed and BtreBgibesed. The trav - Mer went his way, Up- 

that I did not bind. I gave a cup of wa - ter To one a-thirst, and he Left 

thee, as he passed by. Thou may st not join the reap-ers Up -on the har-vest plain. But 



The Poor Man's Shoaf— Concluded. 
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can do noth-ing! noth-in}?! So weak, a -las! am I.'* 
on the p^r man's tbreshold A golden wheat-sheaf lay. 
at my door, in go-ing. This sheaf I of - fer thee." 
he who helps a broth-er Binds sheaves of rich - est grain. * 
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Chorus. 
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on ihe har • vest plain, But he who helps a broth-er Binds sheaves of rich - est grain.** 
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Rev. J. W. Presby. 

Cheerfully. 



Wtelcotne Children's Day. 



s. w. s. 




1. The flow -era in their beau- ty, The birds with joy- ful lay, tJ-nite with happy 

2. From ev - 'ry hill and val - ley, From cit - y and from plain,Let countless youthfhl 

3. His ten - der love and mer - cy Have kept us thro' the year; And now, a-gain, we 
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Chorus. Faster. 
Cheer - ful 



rtrfrtn 



greet - ing: 




ohild - hood To wel-come Chil - dren's Day. 
voic - es Take up the glad re - frain. 
glad - ly Bring flow'rs and off - 'rings here. 



Cheerful greeting, cheerful greenng 
Cheerful greeting, etc. 
Cheerful greeting, etc. 




children give to-day, to-day ; And welcome frieids and teachers This glorious Children's Day. 
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Close Vour Door. 

(For Temperance Occasion.) 



17B 



Wm. Beert. 




1. The drankard'schild with rags is cladyClose your door! close yoar door! Half starred to death, thissightis 

2. Do stop at onc«^ the dread supply; Close your door! close year door! And let not men as drunkards 
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sad; Close your door! close your door! His wife with care and grief doth go To beg a 
die; Close your door! close your door! Say to the man who may de-mand A cup o& 
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crust of bread or so; All this as well as we, you know, Close your door! close your door! 

poi -son in his hand, "This is no more a whisky 8tand,rye closed my door,rve closed my door!** 
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Maria Straub. 



He Loves Me, Too. 

(Infant Class.) 



S. W. Stbaub. 





H 



1. God sees the lit -tie spar-row fall, It meets his ten-der view ; If God so loves the 

2. He paints the lil - y of the field, Perfumes each lil -y bell ; If he so loves the 

3. Gk)d made the lit - tie birds and flow'rs, And all thinn,large and small ; He'll not for - get his 
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Chorus. 




lit - tie birds, I know he loves me, too. 
lit - tleflow'rs,I know he loves me well, 
lit - tie ones, I know he loves them all. 



He loves me, too, he loves me, too, I 
He loves me, etc. 
He loves me, etc. 




know he loves me, too ; Because he loves the lit - tie things, I know he loves me, too. 



Mabia Straus. 



Only Qoing Home. 
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Mn. B. F. Griffeth. 




1. Should we fear to meet the ffiv - er Of a bright-er, bet-ter home ? Should we fear to cross the 

2. When the earth-1^ sky is tad-ing, Is the time of go-ing home; Should we fear when scenes are 

3. Sure-ly it will be no ter-ror When our feet no more shall roam, When with an -gels o'er the 

4. Je - sus went the way be-fore us, We are on-ly go-ing home; Soon weUlmeet with frieidi that 

fl _ . K _ - ^ f^ 




1^ Chords. 




riv - er,When we're on - ly go-ing home? 6o-inghome, 

changing? It is on - ly go-ing home, 

riv - er, We are safe - ly go - ing home, 

love us, We are on - ly go - ing h ome . Go - ing home, 
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go-ing home. 
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go . ing home. 
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§0 - ing, go-ing, home; Should we fear to cross the riv-er, When we're on-ly go-ing home? 
o-inghome, go-ing home, ^ ___ 
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A. B. W. 



VMelcotne All. 

(Sunday Evening Concert.) 



A. B. WOOLVKRTOK. 

^4 




1. Welcome strangers, welcome friends. We are glad to meet you, On this ho- ly Sab-bath eve, 

2. Come, oh,come, with hearts so free, Bright-est of earth's treas-ures; And en -joy the rich re- past, 

3. Now, let all the cho-rusjoin, Hap - py wel-come sing-ing; Let yourvoic-es swell-ing loud. 




Chorus. Faster. 
Wei • come all,. 




Wel-come all,. 
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With our songs we greet you. Welcome strangers, welcome friends. Welcome parent8,children, all; 
Full of Chris-tian pleas-ures. Wei - come, etc. 
Set the ech - oes ring - ing. Wei - come, etc 




To oar fes 



tl - val of song, 
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Wel - come all. 




wel-eome a] 



>ZVeIcoTne Ml— Concluded. 

To our fes ti - teI of song. 
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Welcome parents, children, all, To our fes - ti-val of song, 



to our fep-ti-val of songr. 




America. 




1. My coun-try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib- er - ty. Of thee I singr; Land where my 

2. My na-tive conn - try, thee — Land of the no - ble, free — Thy name I love; I love thy 

3. Let mu^sic swell the breeze, And rin^ from all the tree8,Sweet freedom's song; Let mor-tal 

4. Our fa-thers* God, to thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty, To thee we sing; Long may our 
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fa - thers died. Land of the pil-grims' pride; From ev - 'ry mount -ain side Let free-dom ring. 

rocks and rills. Thy woods and tern -pled nills; My heart with rapt- ure thrills Like that a- bove. 

tongues a- wake; Let all that breathe nar-take; Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro-long. 

land be bright With freedom's ho - ly light; Pro-tect us by thy might, Great God, our King. 
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RESPOUSIVS SERVICE. 



FOB EACH MONTH IN THB TBA9* 



JANUARY. 



Saperlntendent. — ^Thos saith the Lord, 
The heaven is my throne, and the earth is my 
footstool : where is the house that ye build unto 
me? and where is the place of my rest? For 
all those things hath mine hand made. 

Let the wicked forsake his way, and the un- 
righteous man his thoughts, and let him return 
unto the Lord,and he will have mercy upon him, 
and to our God, for he will abundandy pardon. 

As the hart pantoth after the waterbrooks, 
CO panteth my soul after thee, O God. 

Seliool. — ^My soul thirsteth for God, for 
fhe living God ; when shall I come and appear 
before him? 

Snpt. — ^Thy words have I hid in my heart, 
that I might not sin against thee. 

Sell. — Blessed art thou, O Lord ; teach me 
thy statutes. 

Snpt. — ^I will meditate in thy precepts, and 
liave respect unto thy ways. 

Sell. — ^I will delight myself in thy statutes : 
I will not forget thy word. 

Snpt. — Deal kindly with thy servant, that 
I may live to keep thy word. 

Sell. — Open thou mine eyes, that I may be- 
hold wondrous things out of thy law. 

Supt. — Thy word is very pure ; therefore 
ihv servant loveth it. 

Sell. — Thy righteousness is an everlasting 
righteousness, and thy law is truth. 

Sapt«-I will serve the Lord as long as I live : 
I will worship my God while I have m v being. 
^MM» — My meditation of him shall be sweet : 
^J^Jojr shall be in the Lord. 

i8& 



FEBRUARY. 



Snpt* — ^The hour cometh, and now is, when 
the true worshipers shall worship the Father 
in spirit and in truth, for He seeketh such to 
worship him. God is a spirit, and they that 
worship him must worship him in spirit and in 
truth. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; 
his greatness is unsearchable. 

Sell. — Onegeneration shall praise thy works 
to another, and shall declare thy mighty acts. 

Snpt* — As for me, I will be talking of thy 
worship, thy glory, thy praise and thy won- 
derful works. 

Sell. — ^And men shall speak of the might 
of thy terrible acts ; and I will also tell of ^y 
greatness. 

Snpt. — They shall abundantly utter the 
memory of thy great goodness, and shall sing 
of thy righteousness. 

Sell. — The Lord is gracious, and ftiU of com- 
passion, slow to anger and of great mercy. 

Supt« — The Lord is good unto all, and his 
tender mercies are over all his works. 

Sell. — All thy works shall praise thee, and 
thy saints shall bles| thee. 

Supt. — They shall speak of the glory of 
thy kingdom, and talk of thy power. 

Seh. — To make known to the children of 
men his mighty acts, and the glorious majesty 
of his kingdom. 

Snpt. — Blessed be the Lord GU)d, from 
everlasting to everlasting. 

All. — His truth endureth to all genera- 
tions. 



flespotimve Semiioe. 
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MARCH. 



Snpt. — Then spake Jesus again nnto them, 
Baying, I am the light of the world ; he that 
followeth me shall not walk in darkness, but 
shall have the light of life. 

P^ise ye the Lord ; praise him, O ye ser- 
vants of the Lord ; ye that stand in the house 
of the Lord. 

Sch. — For he is our God forever and ever ; 
he will be our guide even unto death. 

Snpt* — O give thanks unto the Lord ; for 
he is good ; for his mercy endureth forever. 

Scn.—O give thanks unto the God of gods: 
for his mercy endureth forever. 

Snpt. — I vrtU extol thee, my Gtod, O Bang : 
I will bless thy name forever. 

Sctai. — Every day will I bless thee ; and I 
will praise thy name forever. 

Snpt* — Lord, I cry unto thee ; make haste ; 
give ear unto my voice, when I cry unto thee. 

Sell. — Let my prayer be set forth before 
thee as incense; ana the lifting up of my 
hands be as the evening sacrifice. 

Siipt« — Set a watch, O Lord, before my 
mouth ; keep the door of my lips. 

Sell. — Incline not my heart to any evil 
thing, to practice evil works with them that 
work iniquity. 

Sapt« — But mine eyes are unto thee, O 
God the Lord ; in thee is my trust. 

Sell* — Praise ye the Lord, praise ye the 
name of the Lord ; Praise him, O ye servants 
of the Lord. 

filnpt. — ^Ye that stand in the house of the 
Lord, the courts of the house of God. 

All.-— Praise the Lord ; for the Lord is good ; 
mng praises unto his name, for it is pleasant. 



APRIL. 



Snpt. — ^Li the beginning was the Word, 
and the Word was with God, and the Word 
was God. The same was in the beginning 
with God. All things were made by him, and 
without him was not anything made that was 
made. 

The earth is the Lord's, and the fiQlness 
thereof; the world and they that dwell there- 
in ; for he hath founded it upon the seas and 
established it upon the floods. 

Sell. — Who shall ascend into the hill of 
the Lord? and who shall stand in his holy 
place? 

Snpt* — He that hath clean hands, and a 
pure heart ; who hath not lifted up his soul 
unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

Sell. — He shall receive blessing from the 
Lord, and righteousness from the Grod of his 
salvation. 

Sapt« — This is the generation of them 
that seek him, that seek thy face, O God of 
Jacob. 

Sell. — Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and 
be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors; and the 
King of Glory shall come in. 

Snpt.— Who is this King of Glory? 

Heh. — The Lord strong and mighty, the 
Lord mighty in battle. 

Snpt.— Who is this King of Glory? 

All. — The Lord of hosts, he is the King of 
Glory. 
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Sapt* — Behold the tabernacle of God is with 
men ; and he will dwell with them,and they shall 
be his people^and Ood himself shallbe their Ood. 
He that overcometh shall inherit all things, 
and I will be his God, and he shall be my son. 

I was glad when they said onto me, Let us 
go into the house of the Lord. 

Sell. — Our feet shall stand within thy gates, 
O Jerusalem. 

Supt. — How amiable are thy tabernacles, 
O Lord of hosts. My soul longeth, yea, even 
ffiinteth for the courts of the Ix)rd. 

Heh. — I had rather be a door-keeper in the 
house of my God than to dwell in the tents of 
wickedness. 

Sapt« — Blessed are they that dwell in thy 
house. They will be still praising thee. 

Sell. — Blessed is the man whose strength is 
in thee ; in whose heart are thy ways. They 

fo from strength to strength, till every one in 
ion appeareth before GkS. 
Snpl* — O Lord Grod of hosts,hear my prayer; 
give ear, O God of Jacob. 

Sell. — Teach me good judgment and knowl- 
edge ; for I have believed thy commandments. 
Snpt* — Thou art good, and doest good; 
teach me thy statutes. 

Sell. — The law of thy mouth is better unto 
me than thousands of gold and silver. 

filapt« — Before I was afflicted I went astray ; 
*«it now have I kept thy word. 

^^-^T^P^Q^digaBunandashield. The 

* ^irvrv. No good thing 



JUNE. 



Snpt. — Beloved, believe not every spii 
but try the spirits whether they are of Gk 
because many false prophets are gone out ii 
the world. Hereby know ye the Spirit of Go 
every spirit that confesseth that Jesus Chrisi 
come in the flesh, is of God. 

O sing unto the Lord a new son^, for he hs 
done marvelous things; his right hand and ] 
holy arm hath gotten him the victory. 

meh. — Make a joyful noise unto the Lo: 
all the earth : make a loud noise, and r^oi 
and sing praise. 

Snpi. — Sing unto the Lord with a ha 
with the harp, and the voice of a psalm. 

Hehm — With trumpets and the sound 
comet make a joyful noise before the Lord, ' 
King. 

Supt. — Let the sea roar, and the fnlb 
thereof; the world and they that i) 
therein. 

Sell. — Let the floods clap their hand^ 
the hills be joyful together before the Lorf 

Snpt. — For he cometh to judge the f 
with righteousness shall he judge the ^ 
and the people with equity. f 

Sell. — The Lord reigneth, let the 
rejoice; let the multitude of the isles I 
thereof. ^ 

Bupt« — The heavens declare his ri| 
ness, and all the people see his glory. 

Sell. — Zion heard, I was glad; 
daughters of Judah rejoiced tecauaf 
judgments, O Lord. 



Respotimve SemKce. 
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JULY. 



8apt« — My little children, these things write 
I anto you, that ye sin not. And if any man 
sin, we have an advocate with the Father, Jesus 
Christ the righteous. He is the propitiation for 
our sins ; and not for ours only^ but also for 
the sins of the whole world. 

Praise ye the Lord. O give thanks unto the 
Lord ; for. he is good, for his mercy endureth 
forever. 

Sell. — Who can utter the mighty acts of the 
Lord ? Who can show forth all his praises ? 

Snpt. — Blessed are they that keep judg- 
ment, and he that doeth righteousness at all 
times. 

Sell. — Remember me, O Lord, with the 
favor that thou bearest unto thy people. O 
visit me with thy salvation. 

Sapt« — O give thanks unto the Lord, for 
iis mercy endureth forever. 

Sctai. — Let the redeemed of the Lord say so, 
whom he hath redeemed from the hand of the 
enemy. 

Siipt« — They cried unto the Lord in their 
trouble, and he delivered them out of their 
distresses. 

Sell. — ^And he led them forth by the right 
way, that they might go to a city of habita- 
tion. 

Snpt* — O that men would praise the Lord 
for his goodness, and for his wonderful works 
to the children of men. 

Sell. — For he satisfieth the longing soul, 
and filleth the hungry soul with goodness. 

All. — Let them sacrifice the sacrifices of 
thanksgiving, and declare his works with re- 
joicing. 



AUGUST. 



Snpt. — Behold what manner of love the 
Father hath bestowed upon us, that we should 
be called the sons of Gk>d! Therefore the 
world knowetii us not, because it knew him 
not. Beloved, now are we the sons of God, 
and it doth not yet appear what we shall be : 
but we know that when he shall appear^ we 
shall be like him ; for we shall see him as he is. 

Praise ye the Lord. I will praise the Lord 
with my whole heart, in the assembly of the 
upright, and in the congr^ation. 

Sell. — The works of t£e Lord are great, 
sought out of all them that have pleasure 
therein. 

Supt. — His work is honorable and glorious, 
and his righteousness endureth forever. 

Sell. — He hath made his wonderful works 
to be remembered ; the Lord is gracious, and 
full of compassion. 

Supt. — ^The works of his hand are verity 
and judgment; all his commandments are 
sure. 

Sell* — ^They stand fast forever and ever, 
and are done in truth and uprightness. 

Supt. — He sent redemption unto his people : 
he hath commanded his covenant forever ; holy 
and reverend is his name. 

Seh» — The fear of the Lord is the beginning 
of wisdom : a good understanding have all 
that do his commandments. 

Supt. — Whoso is wise, and will observe 
these things, even they shall understand the 
loving-kindness of the Lord. 

All. — Blessed be the Lord God of Israel 
from everlasting to everlasting: and let all the 
people say, Amen. Praisft ^^ tSsA^ "L^s^j^^^ 
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8KPTKMBCR. 

Sapt* — ^And when the day of Pentecost was 
fully come, they were all with one accord in one 

Elace. And suddenly there came a sound from 
eaven,as of a rushing mighty wind,and it filled 
all the house where they were sitting. And there 
appeared unto them cloven tongues like as of 
fire, and it sat upon each of them. And they 
were all filled with the Holy Ohost, and began 
to speak with tongues, as the Spirit gave them 
utterance. 

I love the Lord because he hath heard my 
voice and my supplications. 

Sell. — ^Because he hath inclined his ear unto 
me, therefore will I call upon him as long as I 
live. 

Snpt. — It is better to trust in the Lord than 
to put confidence in man. 

Sell. — Open to me the gates of righteous- 
ness ; and I will go into them, and I wUl praise 
the Lord. 

Snpt, — God is the Lord which hath showed 
us light. 

8^. — ^I will praise the Lord, for thou hast 
heard me and become my salvation. 

filupt. — Thou art my Grod, and I will praise 
thee ; thou art my God, I will exalt thee. 

Sell. — ^Wherewith shall a young man cleanse 
his ways? 

Supt. — By taking heed thereto according 
to thy word. 

Sen. — With my whole heart have I sought 
thee, O let me not wander from thy command- 
ments. 

All. — Blessed is the man that feareth the 
Lord^ that delighteth greatly in his command- 



OCTOBER. 



Snpt* — Beloved, let us love one another: 
for love is of God ; and everv one that loveth 
is bom of God and knoweth Grod. He that 
loveth not, knoweth not God ; for Grod is love. 

I will bless the Lord at all times ; his praise 
shall continually be in my mouth. 

Sell. — My soul shall make her boast in the 
Lord ; the humble shall hear thereof a^d be glad> 

Snpt* — O magnify the Lord witii me, and 
let us exalt his name together. 

Sell. — I sought the Lord, and he heard me^ 
and delivered me from all my fears. 

Supt. — The angel of the Lord encampeth 
round about them that fear him, and deliver- 
eth them. 

Sell.— O taste and see that the Lord is good; 
blessed is the man that trusteth in him. 

Supt« — Ck>me, ye children, harken unto me, 
and I will teach you the fear of the Lord. 

Sell. — ^What man is he that desireth life^ 
and loveth many days, that he may do good? 

Sapt« — Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy 
lips from spreading guile. 

Sell* — Depart from evil, and do good : seek 
peace, and pursue it. 

Siipt« — The eyes of the Lord are upon the 
righteous, and his ears are open unto their cry. 

Sell* — The Lord is nigh unto them th&t are 
of a broken heart ; he saveth such as be of a 
contrite spirit. 

Siipt* — Many are the afflictions of the 
righteous ; but &e Lord delivereth him out of 
them all. 

All* — The Lord redeemeth the soul of his 
servants ; and none of them that trust in him 
shall be desolate. 
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NOVEMBER. 



I^npt. — In this was manifested the love of 
God toward us, because that Gtod sent his only 
begotten Son into the world, that we might 
live through him. 

Beloved, if God so loved us, we ought also 
to love one another. 

Remember now thy Creator in the days of 
thy youth, while the evil days come not, nor 
the years draw nigh in which thou shalt say, I 
have no pleasure in them. 

Sell. — Praise ye the Lord. Prai8e,'0 ye ser- 
vants of the Lord, praise the name of the Lord. 

Snpt* — Blessed be the name of the Lord 
from this time forth and forever more. 

Sch. — From the rising of the sun unto the 
going down of the same, the Lord's name is 
to be praised. 

Snpt. — The Lord is high above all nations, 
and his glory above the heavens. 

Sell. — Who is like unto the Lord our Grod 
who dwelleth on high ? 

Supt. — Who humbleth himself to behold 
the things that are in heaven and in the earth. 

Sell. — He raiseth up the poor out of the 
dust, that he may set him with princes. 

Supt. — Better is a little with fear of the 
Lord.than great treasure and trouble therewith. 

Sell. — Better is a little with righteousness, 
than great revenues without right. 

Supt. — Better is a dry morsel, and quiet- 
ness therewith, than an houseful of sacrifices 
with strife. 

Sell. — Whoso mocketh the poor, reproach- 
eth his Maker. 

All. — The fear of the Lord is instruction of 
wisdom, and before honor is humility. 



DECEMBER. 



Supt. — Now when Jesus was bom in Beth- 
lehem of Judea in the days of Herod the king, 
behold, there came wise men from the east to 
Jerusalem, saying, Where is he that is bom 
king of the Jews? for we have seen his star in 
the east, and are come to worship him. 

Sell. — Behold the Lamb of Grod, which 
taketh awaythe sin of the world. 

Supt. — be is despised and rejected of men ; 
a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief. 

Sell. — Surely he hath borne our griera, and 
carried our sorrows. 

Supt* — In him was life, and the life was 
the light of men. 

Sen. — And the light shineth in darkness^ 
and the darkness comprehended it not. 

Supt. — That was the true light which light- 
eth every man that cometh into the world. 

Sell. — For this purpose the Son of Qod was 
manifested, that he might destroy the works 
of the devil. 

Supt* — For he must reign till he hath put 
all enemies under his feet. 

Sell. — The last enemy that shall be de- 
stroyed is death. 

Siipt« — All the ends of the earth shall re- 
member, and turn unto the Lord ; and all the 
kindreds of the nations shall worship before 
thee. 

Seh. — Fear not; for, behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy, which shall be unto 
all people. 

Supt. — For unto you is bom this day, in the 
city of David, a Savior which is Christ the Lord. 

All. — Glory to God in the highest^ and on 
earth peace, good will toward mex^. 
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XABTIN. 




1. Jesus, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thv bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, 0, my Savior, hide 
Till the storm of life is past. 
Safe into the haven graide; 

receive my soul at last! 

2. Other refupre have I none — 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, oh! leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 
All my help from thee I brmg; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing* 

2. 

1. Mary to the Savior's tomb, 
Hasted at the early dawn, 
Spice she brought, and sweet per- 
fume, 
But the Lord she loved had gone; 
Trembling, while a crystal flood 
fesued from her weeping eyes. 
For a while she lingering sto9d, 
Filled wiUi sorrow and surprise. 

t. But her sorrows quickly fled 
When she heard his welcome voice ; 
Christ had risen from the dead; 
Now he bids her heart rejoice; 
What a change his word can make, 
Turning darkness into day; 
17^ who weepforJesaa" sake, 

-B^ will wipe your teaxB a way. 



AUTUMN. 



ORTONVILLX. 




1. Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us 
Throuffh this lowly vale of tears. 
And, O Lord, in mercy give us 
Thy rich grace in all our fears, 
Oh, refresn us, — 

Oh, refresh us with thy grace, 

2. Though ten thousand ills beset us. 
From without and from within, 
Jesus says he'll ne'er forg[et us, 
He will save from every sin, 
Therefore praise him — 

Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

8. Though distresses now attend thee. 
And thou tread 'st the thorny road; 
His right hand shall still defend thee : 
Soon he'll bring thee home to God! 
Therefore praise him — 
Praise th6 great Redeemer's name. 

4. 

1. Love divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down 1 
Fil in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown; 
Father I thou art all compassion. 
Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every longing heart. 

2. Breathe, breathe, thy loving 
Into every troubled breast; [spirit 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find thy promised rest; 
Come almighhr to deliver, 
Let us all uiy life receive; 
Graciously come down, and never, 
Never moretti^ tempY^aV^w^l 




6. 

1. We wait in faith, in prayer we 

wait, 
Until the happy hour 
When God snail ope the moming 

?ate, 
By his almighty power. 

2. We wait in faith, and turn our face 
To where the daylight snrings; 
Till he shall come earth's gloom 

to chase. 
With healing on his wings 

3. And ever now, amid the gray. 
The east is brightening fast. 
And kindling to that perfect day, 
Which never shall be past 

4. We wait in faith , we wait in prayer. 
Till that blest day shall shine. 
When eartli shall fruits of Eden 

bear. 
And all, God, be thine! 

6. 

1* 0, could I find from day to day, 
A nearness to my God ! [away, 
Then should my hours glide sweet 
While leaning on his word. 

2. Lord, I desire with thee to live 
Anew fiom day to day; 
In joys the world can never ghe, 
Nor ever take away. 
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COBONATION. 



ABLINOTON. 



BALBRMA. 




7. 

1. All hail the power of Jesus' name, 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2. Let every kindred, every tribe 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Ix>rd of all. 

8. Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall ! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
AJnd crown him Lord of all. 

8. 

1. Oh, for a thousand tongues, to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise. 

The glories of my Lord and King, 
The triumphs of nis grace! 

2. Jesus the name that charms our 

fears, 
That bids our sorrow cease, — 
*Tis music in the sinner s ears, 
*Tis life, and health, and peace. 

8. He speaks, and, listening to his 
voice. 
New life the dead receive; [joice, 
The mournful, broken hearts re- 
The humble poor believe. 




9jf 

1. Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb, 

And shall I fear to own his cause, 

Or blush to speak his name? 

2. Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowerv beds of ease, [prize, 
Whilst otners fought to win the 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

8. Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord: 
I'll bear the toil endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

lO. 

1 . Oh ! for a faith that will not shrink. 
Though pressed by every foe. 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe! 

2. That will not murmur or complain 
Beneath the chastening rod. 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its (?od; — 

3. A faith that shines more bright and 

clear. 
When tempests rage without; 
That when m danger knows no fear 
In darkness feeU no doubt 



lie 

l.Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a flame of eacrea love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor d^g rate — 

Our love so famt, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great! 

3. Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all toy quickening powers. 
Come, shed abroad a Savior's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 

12. 

1. Oh, happy is the man who hears 
Instruction's warning voice; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

2. She guides the young with inne- 
In pleasure 'spatn to tread; [cence^ 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

3 According as her labors rise. 
So her rewards increase; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness 
And all her paths are peace. 
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OLD HTTNDRBD. 




13. 

1. Be thou, God, exalted higrh; 
And as thy glory fills the sky. 
8o let it be on earth displayed. 
Till thoa art here, as there, obeyed. 

2. God, our hearts are fixed and 

bent, 
Their thankful tribute to i>re8ent; 
And, with the heart, the voice weUl 

raise 
To thee, our God, in songs of praise. 

8. Thy praises, Lord, we will resound 
To all the listening nations round; 
Thy mercy highest heaven tran- 
scends* [tends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds ex- 

14. 

1. From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Greator*8 praise arise; 
Let the Redeemer s name be sung, 
Thro' every land, by every tongue. 

2. Eternal are thy mercies, Lord! 
Eternal truth attends th^ word; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore 

^ shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

16. 

l.PnuieGod, from whom all bless- 
ings flow! 
Praise him,all creatures here below! 
Pxaise him above, ye heavenly 

'P''»i»eI'Miiber,8on And Holy Qhoet , 



GRBBNVILLX. 




pi 







m='F=^ 



1. Far from mortal cares retreating, 
Sordid hopes, and vain desires; 
Here our willing footsteps meeting. 
Every heart to heaven aspires. 

2. From the fount of glory beaming. 
Light celestial cheers our eyes, 
Mercy from above proclaiming 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 

8. Who may share this great salvation? 
Every pure and humble mind, 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation. 
From the stains of guilt refined. 

4. Blessings all around bestowing, 
God withholds his care from none, 
Grace and mercy overflowing 
From the fountain of his throne* 

17. 

1. Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Bom to set thy people free, 
From our fears and sins release us; 
Let us find our rest in thee: 
Israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of all our souls thou art; 
Dear desire of evevy nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

2. Bom thy people to deliver. 
Bom a chud and yet a king; 
Bom to reign in us forever. 

Now thy precious kingdom bring: 
By thine own eternal spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all sufficient merit, 
fiaiae as to Uiy glorious throne. 



HITTLBTON. 




1 . Come, thou Foun t of every blessing I 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of merc^, never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest praise,[i^ 
Praise the mount — I*m fixed upon 
Mount of thy redeeming love, 
Teach me some melodious sonnet* 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 

2. 0, to grace how great a debtor. 
Daily I*mconstramedto be! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter; 
Bind my wandering heart to ilieev 
Prone to wander, Ix>rd, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God J love; 
Here*s my heart, 0,take and sealit^ 
Seal it for thy courts above. 

19. 

l.Come! 'tis Jesus* invitation, 
Now to anxious souls addressed; 
Why, why such hesitation? 
Mourners, he will give you rest; 
Do you fear your own unfitness. 
Burdened as ye are with sin? 
Tis the Holy Spirit's witness; 
Christ invites you, — enter in. 

2. Stay not, pondering on your sorrow. 
Turn from your own self away. 
Do not linser till to morrow, — 
Come to Cnrist without delajri 
Jesus, with thy word complying. 
Firm our faith and hope snail be; 
On th]r faithfulness relying. 

We will cast oar iOuls on tbet. 
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ROCK OF AGBS. 

KKT OF S. 

1. Bock of Ages, clefl for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee! 
Let Uie water and the blood, 
From thy wounded side which 

flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
deanse me from its gwlt and pow'r . 

fi. Kothinfir in my hand I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I dins; 
Haked, come to thee for dress; 
Helpless look to thee for grace; 
iinral, to thy fountain flj; 
Wash me, Savior, or I diel 



21. 

AUTUMN. 
KKT or o. 

1. In the cross of Christ I glor^, , 
Towerinfjr o*er the wrecks of time; 
All the hght of sacred story 
Gathers roun^ its head sublime; 
When the woes of life overtake me, 
Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

2. When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, [ing, 
Trom thecro89 the radiance staream- 
Adds new lustre to the day ; F ure. 
Bane and blessing, pain and pleas- 
By the cross are sanctified ; [ure, 
Peace is there^that knows no meas- 
JifBthatthroughall time abide. 



THB SHININQ SHORB. 

KKT OF a. 

l.My days are gliding swiftly by, 
And I, a pilgnm stranger. 
Would not detain them as they fly, 
Those hours of toil and danger. 

CHORUS. 

For now we stand on Jordan*s 

strand, 
Our friends are passing over; 
And just before, the snining shore 
We may almost discover. 

2. We*ll gird our loins, my brethren 
dear, 
Our heavenly home discerning; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning. Cho, 



BBTHAKT. P. M. 
KIT OF o. 

1. Nearer, my Ood, to thee. 
Nearer to thee! 

E'en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to thee! 

2. Though like a wanderer. 
The sun gone down. 
Darkness comes over me. 
My rest a stone; 

Tet in my dreams Td be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee! 

8. There let mv way api>ear 
Steps unto heaven; 
All that thou sendest me 
In mercy given; 
Angels to oeckon me 
Nearer, mv God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee! 



84. 

LABAN. S. V. 

KMY OF D. 

1. My soul, be on thy guard; 
Ten thousand foes arise; 
The hosts of sin are pressing ] 
To draw thee from tne skies. 

2. watch, and fight, and pray 
The battle ne'er give o*er; 
Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

8. Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God: 
He*ll take thee at thy pa 

breath. 
Up to his blest abode. 



WSBB. P. IC 

KIT OF B(|w 

1. The morning light is breakini 
llie darkness disappears : 
The sons of earth are waking 
To penitenial tears; 

* Eacn breeze that sweeps the 0( 
Bnugs tidings from uar 
Of n&ons in commotion. 
Prepared for Zion's war. 

2. Blest river of salvation. 
Pursue thy onward wa^; 
Flow thou to every nation. 
Nor in th^ richness stay; 
Stay not till all the lowlv 
Triumphant reach their home 
Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim^* *The Lord has oon 
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MIB8I0NABT HYMN. 

KIT or I. 

1. Hldl to the Lord^s Anointed. 

Oreat David's greater Son! 
Hail ! in the time appointed 

His reign on earth beg[an! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive tree, 
To take away transgression, 

And role in equity. 

2. He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
Ana love and joy, like flowers, 

3|>rinc[ in his path to birth; 
Before him, on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 



27. 

BWEBT HOUR OF PBATBR. 

KJBT OF B. 

1. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour 

of prayer. 

That calls me from a world of care, 

And bid s me at my Father *s tiirone 

Make all my wants and wishes 

known; 
In seasons of distress and erief. 
My soul has often found relief, 
|:And oft escaped the tempter^s 
snare, 

^ ^^^^°"^' sweet hour of praj- 



2. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour 
of prayer, 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To him whose truui and faithful- 
ness 
Enga^i^e the waiting soul to bless; 
And since he bids me seek his face, 
fielieve his word, and trust his 
grace, 
1:1*11 cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of 
prayer. :| 



DENNIS. S.M. 
KBT ovr. 



ANTIOCH. 



KXT or F. 



/ 



1. Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare hmi room, 
And heaven and nature sing! 

2. Joy to the earth ! the Savior reigns ! 

Let men their songs employ; 
While fields and flooas, roots, hills 
and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3. No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
As far as sin is found. 



4. He rules the world with truth and 
grace. 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 



1. Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 



2. Before our Father's throne. 
We pour our ardent prayers; [ 
Our rears, our hopes, our aims 
Our comforts ana our cares. 

3. We share our mutual woes; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 



4. When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heact. 

And hope to meet again. 

• 

80. 

DISMISSION. 

KBT OF F. 

!• Lord ! dismiss us with thy blessings 
Fill our hearts with joy and peaee;. 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 
Oh ! refresh us — 
Travelling through this wildemeiiu 

2. Thanks we give and adoratiout 
For thy gospel's Joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 
May thy presence 
With us evermorerbe found. 
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LiTiMe FoDMTAis, by 8. W. atraub 

HoBMiKo LioHT, by B. W. Stnab 

Obown of GiiOBT, by 8. W. Stranb 


30.00 
30 00 
26.00 







For Singing Schools, Gonoentiona, Choral Societies, Choirs, Day Schools and 
Temperance Meetings. 



Etxb Nxw, by Henrs. Bttmnb and Werachknl, for Singing Schools and 
OonTentioDi 

COKOOKD, by S. W. Straab, tor Siaglng Schools and Conventions 

SoNa Maoio, by S. W. Stiaub, for Sin^Dg Schools and Conventions. . . 

Stab Sinsxb, by 8. W. Stranb, for Singing Scbools and Conventiona... 

QooD Chbbb, by 8. W. Stranb. for Singing Schools and Couventions. . 

Btbadb's Ghobub Book, for Conventions and Choral Societioa 

Stkadb's Vocai^ Sklbctiomb, for Conventiona and Choral looletlea. 
Twenty.three separate numbers, each 

CoNTBHTioN AND Cboib, by S. W. stranb, for Singing Classes, Conven- 
tions and Choirs 

Ajitbbh Tbkabcbeb, by Hessra. Stlllman and Stranb. . 

TxMPSBABOB Battle Bonos, by S. W. Stranb, for Temperanoa Ueetlnga. 

Happt Mohkhtb. by g. W. Stranb, for Day Schools 

WoODIdJiD EOHOBB, by 8, W. Straab, for Day Schools , 

Tbaohxbs' OtnDB to Cohoobd, an improvadm«tb(AcA^«MSD^3^<dAaaR». 

Thb Smanra TxAoasB'i Helpkb, by S. ■« . ftlTwib 

sojra OoMFAXios; Songs and QoaitoUtoi Oouwrt* wi&.'Cn^'S.'sai.o 
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B3^ S. TTsT^ STIK-A-TTB. 



AS A CHOIR BOOK 

We call especial attention to the following important 
features : 

1. THE ANTHEM department alone is LARGER 
than many complete Anthem Books, while the PRICE 
of "CHOIR and CLASS" is LESS than that of most 
Anthem Books, so that the CHOICE SECULAR SE- 
LECTIONS, so often needed by choirs, is s GIFT on 
the part of the Publishers 

2. The music is NOT the flashy kind that will not 
bear repeating, but it is SOLID AND RICH and will 
improve upon acquaintance, THE SURE TEST OF 
GOOD MUSIC, 

3. A great variety of the BEST Authors' works and 
the consequent variety of style which is so MUCH DE- 
iJIRED yet so RARELY FOUND in such collections. 

4. A sufficient number of beautiful and appropriate 
SOLOS, DUETS AND QUARTETS. 

HTThe above and MANY OTHER EXCELLENT 
FEATURES make *' Choir and Class*' the MOST 
DESIRABLE BOOK FOR CHOIRS TO USE. 



AS A BOOK FOR CLASSES, INSTI- 
TUTES, CONVENTIONS, ETC. 

Please notice Ihe following characteristics: 

1. The Author's IMPROVED Elementary Method, 
by which intelligent and ready readers are made in 
ONE.HALF the time usually required. 

2. Beautiful, easy pieces in all the keys EXPRESS- 
LY prepared for the first and second terms of Singing 
School. 

3. An ABUNDANCE of the choicest Anthems that 
are EXCEEDINGLY PLEASANT AND USEFUL 
for study. This is especially appreciated by all Choir 
Members and should receive 'MUCH MORE ATTEN- 
TION in Classes and Conventions. 

4. The Glees, Four-part Songf:, Quartets, and Sacred 
and Secular Choruses, are UNUSUALLY FINE and 
give an almost unlimited amount of material for the 
best CONCERT PROGRAMS. 

(Any teacher who will order not less than one dozen copies is 
entitled to ONE FREE copie of the **Teacher8* Helper,"— a great 
hel per i ndeed! 

E^It will be readily seen that "Choir and Class " is 
the GREAT BOOK for Classes, Institutes, Conven- 
tions, Etc. 



304 Pages, Heavy Boards. Well Bound, Fine Paper, Marbte Edges. Price, only $1.00 by mail; $9.00 per 
Dozen by Express (Express Charges paid by purchaser). In ordering by Express, name the Company. *ONE 
Sample Copy mailed to any Chior Leader or Teacher for examination with a view to adoption, only 60 cents. • No 
free copies. 

S. W. STRAUB & CO., Publishers, 

^^<^ Bt&te Street, 
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fl0PPY PPIENTS 



FabUoSGltesls, AGademles, Javenile 
Glasses and Gsnoerts. 

Bg S. W. eOl^RAUB. 

Thitrt will be tonnd in "Happy HomentiT tongs, 

new uid old, that an caionlated to add 

materially to the ** happy momenta** 

of the lohool room. 

Tlie words will foster the noble alma of life, and 

tea ch Industry, PerseTerance, Hope, Kindness, 

Bespaot, Dnty. Obedienoe, Patriotism, Tem- 

peranee, and Tmst In Him whose 

lOTinic hand is OTer aU. 

In writing and selecting the tnnes for **Happy 
Moments,'* the following points were kept in Tlew: 

1. BeMtj of Melod J f rom the Childnn^g Staad- 

point. 

2. TuMfl that will Express the Sentiment. 

S. Tones that will not go too high for the 
Safety of Children's Voices. . 



"Happy Moments* contains an Elementary De- 
partment at onoeso simple, easy, progress- 
ive and InterestlngTf that any day school 
teacher, who can read simple moslc, can teach the 
tflMlk^to read music Intelligently. We confidently 
IMprthat for Pablio Schools, Seminaries, Teaeh- 
snTSlltitutes, Javenile Classes and Concerts, 

^'Wiipy Moments" has never been Excelled, 

If Equaled! 

IT^nage?. Laife, clear type, beantifal title in three 

colors. 

SS.OO per Doz. 8ln«la Copy« 50c. 



STIUlVB, Pub. 

343 state Stnet, - - CHICAGO. 
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Of Special Interest to thoee who Oondnot 

Cmtfu. listltiitK.tt T8UI SiM Qiiw 



*'Bver New" has been carefnlly and^eapegiaUy 
Bfepaied by Mr. a W. Stranb and Mr. W. A 
Wosohknl, both aqthors and teachers of large «c- 
pierience, to meet the eyer-advanaing wants of the 
beet teachers and condnotors. 

To the consclentioos olaas teacher the elementuT 
department of a book is the moat import^t. The 
best teacher is often hampered by a badly oon- 
•tmcted Elementary Department. ^ ^ ^ , 

The plan of the Elementary Department In 
**Ever N e w" is, to introdooe the topics in their 
best possible order, so that one thought wUl Buneet 
the next. In that way the theory of mnsic wiU be 
learned with the ellght^t mental effort, whfle the 
Duplle aro engaged in musical practice, and the Cas- 
^nating practice is made to go forward almost un- 
broken by theoretical discussion, to the greal 
delight of both teacher and class. 

"Ever New" contains a department ef beanti- 
fnl, easy glees, four part songs, etc, of the flist 
term grade." . ^ . _ 

"Ever New" contains a department of more 
difficult secular music of the <^oioest k^da for more 
adTanoed Classes, Conventions and Institutes. 

"Ever New'* also contains a departm^tiof 
iBOSt excellentsacred Choruses, Anthems and Hymn 

Tunes. 

To complete these departments it was necessary 
to make the book contain 1 76 peges (larger than 
many books that are Published at $7.60 Per <Josen). 
*^^er New" has a beautiful UUe printed in 

*\To?dirth»t teachers may eMilyJjduce their 
pupils to own their books and pwotioe daily at 
home (which is half the battle), f»^d continue their 
studies after the school has closed. ^»i« P™__?' 
"Ever New" is placed at only $5.(X> pkb 
Dozen. Single Copt, 50 Cento. 

The Teacher's Helper" shows thte method 
of teaching. Price, »0 cents. 9^k free copy is 
glTen to anv teacher ordering one dosen oopiea of 

Ever New " 

Thtisf. Booktt'fMke the beet Equipment that any 

teacher can poneiblv havfi. 

848 State Slice t. CIUCAQO, ILL. 
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. Happy Santa Cuaus. 

il CHRISTMAS CANTATA, 

By t. martin towne. 



We hare jast lisaed the above beantifal Cantata 
for Children and Adalts. It is eaey and charmingly 
beantifal. It is in two acts, and all the stage settings 
are easily improYiscd. 

The Children will Like it : 

The Audience will be Pleased by it: 

and ALL will be benefitted financially or otherwise 
by ita performance. Get your 8. S. to rehearsing it 
early, bo tha( it will be thoroughly prepared for 

A Performance at Christmas Time, 

Price, 80 eents per Copj by Mail. $2.50 
per Dozen by Express* 

A Sample Copy mailed for examination with a 
view to adoption, for only 15 cents. 



S. W. Straul) & Co. 

PUBLISHERS, 

8i3 STATS ST., OmOAOO, ILL 
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BUYS 
SEVEN 

BEAUTIFUL 
CHRISTMAS SONGS 

FOR SUNDAT SCHOOLS, 

COMPOSED AND COMPILED BY 

©. W. STRAUB. 



Bound together. 60 cents per dozen by mall. 
$4.00 per hundred by Express. 



T9E BEST 0EBISTMA8 ANTHXMS. 



"Hark, the Herald Angels Sing.'» 
By Straub; and «<A Carol of Christ- 
mas." By Beery. 

<* It Came Upon the Midnight Clear." 
By Sollivan. 

*' Glory to God in the Highest.*' By 
Jelley. 

EXAMINE THEM. 



10 

cents 
each. 

81.00 

per 
dozen. 



8. W. STRAUB & CO., Publishers, 

848 Steto StreeV CHICAGO. 
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